























Antonio Stradivari, violin-maker of Cremona, brought 
his craft to a perfection never surpassed in later cen- 
turies. The secret of his varnish, soft in texture and 
shading from orange to red, has never been discovered. 
While still a up of Nicola Amati he first began to 
insert his sob thd the violins of his making. 


Antonius Stradiaasies Cremonenfis 
Faciebat Anno 17:6 @) 
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HE PUT HIS NAME TO HIS WORK Y 
Cilbii 


Old Taylor is more than the name of a straight 
bourbon whiskey. 


It is the name of a man in whose heart there 


glowed the spark of persevering genius. 


Throughout most of his life, in the blue-grass 
region of Kentucky, Colonel E. HL. Taylor Jr. labored 
with meager reward, interested more in an ideal 
than in material fortune. 


That ideal was, to perfect a straight bourbon 
whiskey exquisite be- 
yond anything which 
even his home state 
of Kentucky could 
claim. 


OLD 


STRAIGHT BOU 
uN 


©) 1935, The American Medicinal Spirits 
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Undaunted by failure, he tried again and again, 
and it was not until his declining years, not until 
— silver-haired — he himself was known as “Old 


Taylor,” that the reward of his perseverance came. 


Affectionately, then, he gave his name to that 
superlative bourbon. It was labeled “Old Taylor” 
—and upon that label, with an artist's pride, he 
signed his name. 


You will find that name there today, and 
beneath it, bottled in 
bond, is a bourbon 
so delectable that 
each sip is a ritual of 
pleasure. 











Judging the Books 


HE best thing about humor is that 

it can survive capitalism, commu- 
nism, stuffed shirtism, brown shirtism, 
death and taxes, and so the best thing 
about Robert Forsythe’s unkind essays, 
“Redder Than the Rose,” is that the 
humor in it survives its frankly com- 
munistic intent. Mr. Forsythe, whom 
we understand is none other than one 
of our colleagues in comedy, in Mos- 
cowitchy whiskers, has some pertinent 
things to say about the wind and the 
windbags of this world and he manages 
to say them with full rancour filling his 
sails. In quick succession he does away 
with such anti-communistic forces as 
Mencken, C.C.N.Y., anti-militarists, Mr. 
Hearst, F.P.A., Mr. Woollcott, Hank 
Greenberg, Gott, Mae West, Gov. Mer- 
riam, the Socialists, Little Flower La 
Guardia, and if given time, we feel Mr. 
Forsythe will undoubtedly do away with 
himself. However, we're happy to say 
he does his damage in such an amusing 
way we were almost tempted at book end 
to become a revolutionary ourself. All 
very salubrious, to say the least. 

The chief fault of the book is that it’s 
not quite up to the snuff of that great 
master of invective and ridicule, that old 
capitalist who’s been a success at Mr. 
Forsythe’s own game, Henry L. Menc- 
ken. Had Mr. Forsythe Mr. Mencken’s 
ability the book’d be up in the tall brack- 
ets of humor but then that’s like saying 
if Mr. Mencken had Mr. Forsythe’s 
Aunt’s pants he’d be his Uncle. Also, at 
times Communism gets in the way of the 
cracks, which is very bad for the cracks. 

Offhand we’d say that Mr. Forsythe, 
by smacking them till they’re red, has 
done more for his cause than all the 
frizzle-haired, wild-evyed clucks who 
throw themselves under the police horse 
hoofs on Union Square, shouting, “The 
revolution’s hirr!” Down with every- 
thing, we shout, but up with Forsythe. 


N “Land Under England,” a gifted 

young Irisher, one Joseph O’Neill- 
me-lad, has brooded forth one of those 
shillin’ shockers in the H. G. Wells over- 
heated imagination style, wedded to one 
of those social shockers of the bleak 
school. As such it is, and it isn’t. An- 
thony Julian, young English inventor, 
armed with an electric torch and a bag 
of sandwiches, takes a Cook’s tour into 
the underworld beneath England, a place 
his family has always believed inhabited 
by descendants of Roman legionaries. 


ers, hideous fungi and objects that 
would fit in any competently arranged 
D.T. zoo. Eventually he finds his peo- 
ple—a nation of punys, living in dark- 
ness and fear and presaging the sort of 
thing England today is likely to come to 
if a Hitler got running things. The 
book is full of editorial significance and 
is well in the tradition of English litera- 
ture in which young authors wave the 
flag and feel the surge of emotion at 
being British—a strange thing for a 
young Irishman. To me there’s enough 
hell on the surface of the earth today 
without going underground for it. But 
read it. 


E CAN only join in the sadness 

of the critical craft over the pass- 
ing of Willa Cather, one of our four- 
star literary ladies, from lively litera- 
ture. “Lucy Gayheart” reads like a 
museum piece written in 1902. To us 
it is writing stuffed by an expert taxi- 
dermistress of prose. True, the prose is 
neatly washed, ironed and starched, and 
Lucy moves through this and that along 
the bumpy road of love, but prose isn’t 
enough. Curiously our  topnotched 
Cather’s book reads like a very dull dish 
of Hollywood mush. Who knows, may- 
be Willa’s eyes are turned towards her 
beloved West, where all good writers 
die. 


N “Four Roads to Death” Benjamin 

Appel who gave us “Brain Guy” has 
done a truly clever thing. He has taken 
the good old wood-pulp shocker about 
the expedition for gold into the lost land 
and tried to give it legs and arms, breath 
and reality. Though there are terribly 
good and believable moments the task 
proves a little too much for him, as we 
feel it would for anybody. The basic 
yarn has been dead for too many years 
and worn thinner than a joke when Ed 
Wynn gets hold of it. You can’t blow 
life in a kicked-around corpse. But you 
can’t blame Benjy for trying—and there 
are those moments. 


HERE are twenty-two stories in the 

cunning little collection “Winter 
Orchard,” just ripped from the pen of 
our Pulitzer Prize gal, Josephine John- 
son. Seven concern death, five with 
love’s wreckage, one with blindness and 
a half dozen with the hell of it all. 
Three of them break down and are al- 





On th 1 he meets up with some most cheerful, and warm up the book as 
creatu author’s disordered a smile on the face of Joe Louis might 
imagi: ling such things as heat an empty ice-cold armory. 

man-k pack-hunting spid- —Tep SHANE. 
Junpce, Volume 109. Whole No. 2683. Published monthly by Judge Magazine, 
Inc. J 404 North Wesley Ave., Mount Morris, Ill. Editorial and executive offices, 
18 Eas fork, N. Y. Entered as Second-Class Matter, July 26, 1933, at the Post Office 
at Mon under act of March 3, 1879. Copyrighted 1935, in the U. S. and Great 
Britain ite $1.50 a year; Canada and foreign, $2.50; 15¢ a copy. Fred L. Rogan, 
Preside r; Jack Shuttleworth, Vice President; Frank C. Fisher, Secretary; Sadie M. 
Nilan, rer. Particular attention is called to the fact that every article and picture 
appear J 


rotected under the provisions of Sectien 3 of the Copyright Law of the U. S. 


1 














Speak 


FRENCH 


-.. in 3 months 


. . . or German, Spanish, Italian, Rus- 
sian or any of the 23 languages offered 
by Linguaphone Institute. Thousands 
of men and women are finding the 
Linguaphone Method the simplest, 
easiest, and quickest way to speak 
fluently and read understandingly. 


150 Language Teachers 

of the leading universities—Columbia, 
Oxford, Cambridge, The Sorbonne, 
Bonn, etc.—made Linguaphone courses. 
They are your teachers, always at your 
command, in your own home. 

THE modern man and woman must 
speak another language, in order to 
feel and understand the thrilling pa- 
geant which the twentieth century is 


unfolding. Sinclair Lewis, Emil 
Ludwig, H. G. Wells, Alexander 
Woollcott, and thousands of others 


have mastered another language by the 
Linguaphone Method . . . right at 
home. 

YOU CAN ALSO—no special gift 
for languages is necessary. You learn 
as easily at 45 as at 12! Some of our 
best students are folks past 60 years, 
and children just over 6. 


Send for FREE book 
Get the complete story of this world- 
famous language method endorsed by 
11,500 universities, colleges, semina- 
ries, high schools and foremost edu- 
cators. 


Linguaphone Home-Study 


Courses 
FRENCH GERMAN __— JAPANESE 
ITALIAN RUSSIAN CZECH 
SWEDISH DUTCH IRISH 
POLISH ENGLISH ESPERANTO 
LATIN FINNISH PERSIAN 
CHINESE SPANISH HEBREW 


Call for Free Demonstration at Our 
New Audition Salon 


LINGUAPHONE INSTITUTE 
59 Rockefeller Center 
New York Tel.: Circle 7-0831 


LINGUAPHONE INSTITUTE 
59 Rockefeller Center, New York City 


Without cost or obligation please send me your 
Free Book J-10-35 and details of your ‘Pay as 
You Learn Plan.”’ 

Name 
Address 
City 


I Wish to Speak 
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SLIPPED ON A ROCK 
AND SPRAINED ANKLE 





Absorbine Jr. soon 
relieved the pain 


* N a hunting trip, far up in 

the wilds of northern Can- 

ada, J. G. slipped on a rock and 
gave his ankle a bad wrench. 


According to Mr. G. his whole 
vacation would have been 
spoiled if he hadn’t packed a 
bottle of Absorbine Jr. in his 
duffle. 


Frequent massage with this 
marvelous liniment took the 
swelling down and stopped the 
pain. In two days he was hitting 
the trail, almost as good as ever. 


We hope you don’t have to use 
Absorbine Jr. on your pleasure 
trip, but it’s a mighty handy 
thing to have in case you do. 
Nothing like it for muscular 
aches and sprains and sore 
muscles. Great too for killing 
the fungi that cause Athlete’s 
Foot. Economical to use—little 
goes far. All druggists, $1.25 a 
bottle. For free sample, write 
W. F. Young, Inc., Springfield, Mass. 
* Based on actual letter from our files. 


Going hunting? Don’t forget 


ABSORBINE JR. 


Relieves sore muscles, bruises, 
muscular aches, sprains, 
Athlete's Foot 


The Case for Radio 


By DeWitt O’ Kieffe 


A Survey of 


Listening 


Habits, 


Their Trends and Other Trivia 


HIS is perhaps the most exhaust- 
ing survey ever 
ject of what is familiarly known as 
“Marconi’s Folly.” 
| 


Other surveys have been made, to be 


made on the sub- 


sure. Citizens have been called to the 
phone in the dead of night—have been 
torn from their tables; called away 
from household duties—to be asked 


“What radio program are you listening 


to now ?” Then a percentage is 


| com- 


puted which is supposed to indicate a 
If the percentage 
is high enough this survey is mentioned 
to the sponsor; if not, it is forgotten. 

1 1 


But obviously there are many loop- 


program’s popularity. 


holes in the telephone type of survey. 
For instance, the ; 
given a wrong number or no number 
at all. Other people flatly lie about 
things—and again the survey suffers. 
In this survey we have surveyed the 


} 


never been 


surveyor may be 


listening public as it has 


surveyed before! In their homes, face 


to face! In Pullman cars, lobbies of 
great hotels, street cars and insane 
asvlums. 


With bicycles, motor cars, dog sledges 
and on foot, our investigators went out, 
determined to last, and 
for all, where, and why 
America listens to radio. 

Think of it! 
the listening public! 


learn at once 


who, what, 


A true cross section of 
How 


How priceless to sponsors ! 


invaluable 
to science! 
How appealing to survey fans! 

3ut back to the enthralling story. 

Equipped with lie detectors, 
plenty of our 
forth. Those surveyed were first pinned 
down, then the lie detectors attached. 
Doors were barred, and the grilling be- 
gan. No one was released until he or 
she had answered all the questions 
truthfully and completely. 

In the interests of brevity we append 
the list of questions, together with a 
résumé of their answers: 

Ouestion No. 1—Do you own a radio? 

In the majority of cases the answer 


and 


pins, investigators set 


was yes—but when pressure was brought 
to bear, eighty per cent admitted they 
had made only the down payment. 

Ouestion No. 2—Why did you pur- 
chase a radio? 

Here was a divergence of answers, 
the most consistent being: (a) won it 
on raffle; (b) took it in on trade for 


dental work; (c) bought set while 
drunk; (d) former tenants left it in 
house. 


Ouestion No. 3—If you did not have 
a radio what would you miss most? 

The neighbor pounding upstairs, was 
the general answer. 
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Ouestion No. 4—IVhat ts your favor- 
ite day of the week? 

Sunday was given in most cases 

Question No. 5—IWhy is it i fa- 

rite day? 

97.4 per cent favored it because they 
didn’t have to work. 


Ouestion No. 6—What is your pre- 
ferred time of the day? 
In the majority of cases the answer 


was “dinner time,” although some pre- 
ferred bedtime. 


At this point in each survey, the ques 


i 
1 
t 


tions departed from the general and a 
dtediew 


proached the specific. The lie 
was turned on full force and the investi 
gator’s vigilance was on the qui vive, 
is in many cases interrogees attempted 
to squirm out of the window. 

Ouestion No. 7—Do you like radio 
comedians ? 

Eighty per cent said they could not 
tell as their sets were equipped to re- 
ceive only American broadcasting. 

Ouestion No. 8—IVho are the follow- 
Alexander Wooll ott, (b) 
Jack Benny, (c) Grace Moore, (d) Fred 
Allen, (e) Lily Pons? 

These answers ranked highest : 

(a) A chain of ten-cent stores. 

(b) The Preakness favorite. 

(c) A famous Irish poet. 

(d) Infielder with the Brooklyn 
Dodgers. 


ing (a) 


(e) A small body of water, with floa 
ing flowers. 

Question No. 9—As differentiate 
from musical programs on the air what 
is your favorite team, such as Amos ’n’ 
Andy, Burns and Allen, Vic and Sade, 
Volasses and January, etc.? 

73.2 per cent Franklin 
Eleanor Roosevelt. 

Ouestion No. 10—IWho is your favor- 
ite announcer? 

Harpo Marx 
choice. 

Ouestion No. 11—Has 
your standard of living? 

Although this is a nebulous question, 
the general consensus of opinion showed 
that 91.8 per cent were now buying 
twice as many things they could not 
afford as they could not afford five years 
ago. 

Ouestion No. 12—Can you identify 
the following trade nam r 
(b) Maxwell House, 
(d) Chrysler. 

Eighty-eight per ce an- 


said, and 


was the outstanding 


radio raised 


y ar, 
uds, 


swers: (a) A book tkin, 
(b) the name of the ab in 
Cleveland, (c) Bock be« well- 


known violinist. 
(Page 23 } 
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Judge 


Tradition 

EW YORKERS all 
pe move in October, 
even the ones that don’t 
owe any rent. 


\nd that was not ap- 
plause you heard from 
Washington; that was 
Congress and Senate inves- 
tigating Committees slap- 
ping subpoenas on_recal- 


citrant witnesses, 


\ fan writes in to say 
that if the government pays 
the farmer not to raise cot- 
ton and potatoes and corn 
and pays the hog raiser not 
to raise hogs, the Boston 
Braves ought to get some 
subsidy for not playing 


baseball. 











“I’m gonna pass after all, Pop. 





«. 





You'll hafta learn to keep your mouth 


closed when you go out for passes.” 





Teacher said I'd 


probably go down in history.” 


Making It Local 


OT only is hell paved with good in- 
B tentions—but pawnshops are filled 
with them. 


What with floods and drought this sum- 
mer, the farmers didn’t fare any better 
than last year with government relief. 


And the country would be better off if 
motorists used their heads as much as they 
use their horns. 


If Ethiopia loses her struggle with Italy, 
she will become a protectorate of that 
country. Over here we call this paying 
for protection. 


The recent operation Hitler had was on 
his throat, and not as some might have 
expected on his neck. 


A surgeon has succeeded in making 
over the feet of a middle-aged woman, it 
is reported. It’s the opportunity of a 
lifetime to observe what comes of giving 
an old trick new dogs. 


Steamship lines report that business is 
picking up. It’s refreshing to know we're 
getting away from the old days when the 
only travelers were absconding book- 
keepers. 











Judge 


Add Similes 
LEEFUL as the in- 


mates of an insane 
asylum reading the Wash- 
ington news in their daily 
paper. 


Combining the two, the 
only thing certain is being 
taxed to death. 


And with our present 
traffic conditions, he who 
hesitates is last. 


There are now about a 
dozen radio amateur hours. 
And so far two hundred 
families have moved away 


to Alaska. 


Seventy million people 
in this country hold life in- 
surance, says a trade mag- 
azine. Maybe that accounts 
for the way they drive on 
Sunday. 


an 
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MAGAZINES 
AND 
NEWSPAPERS 
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“A copy of Popular Mechanics, please!” 
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Thanksgiving on Tuesday 


HE Fishery Advisory Cagamittee 

of the Department of Commerce ha 
recommended that Thanksgiving be 
changed from the last Thursday to the 
last Tuesday in November, on the 
grounds that the people are so stuffed 
with turkey they don’t eat much fish on 
the following Friday. 

There is something to this attempt to 
put the government in the fish business. 
Oysters would sell better if the calendar 
were changed so that every month had 
an R in it. And Washington’s birthday 
is always associated with cherry trees. 
How much better it would be, therefore, 
to celebrate it in June when cherries are 
ripe and Mommer could bake a cherry 
pie commemorating the event. 

We always have thought it rather a 
ridiculous idea to start the new year 
with a headache. A better time to cele- 
brate New Year’s Day would be some- 
time during the vacation period. 

So let’s have a New Deal in Holi- 
days. Let’s put all the dates in a hat 
and scramble them up, thus providing 
an entirely new set. Most of the holidays 
date from the horse-and-buggy days any- 
way. Relatives don’t drive to Grandma’s 
for Thanksgiving Dinner now. They 
live there. » ©. @. 
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VAD, A DEFrtn ¢ 


“If you girls will practice this grip thoroughly, 
: 
no man will ever be able to kiss you. 


Very Becoming 
‘nae what do you think of this 
dress I made over?” 

*“Umph.” 

“Does it look all right ?” 

“Uhh.” 

“John! Will you poe that P iper down 
for one minute and look at this dress!” 

“Tt looks all right.” 

“What about the length ?” 

“Uh-huh.” 

“John! You're not listening to a word 
I’m saying !” 

“Sure.” 

“Sure what ?” 

“Er—sure, I think you ought to make 
it over.” 

“I’ve just finished telling you I have 
made it over. What I want to know is 
about the length.” 

“The length ?” 

“Well, never mind. Never mind. I'll 
buy a new one.” 

“What! Now why do that, my dear? 
It’s a very becoming dress, you know, 
very becoming. One of the smartest- 
looking dresses I’ve seen in ages. Be- 
sides, it shows your figure to such good 
advantage. And you have such a lovely 
figure, my dear.” 








“Shh! 
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Papa is trying to win an automobile! 





The Fad Man 


ORTIMER always 
M does what everybody 
is doing. Mortimer had a 
ouija board. He _ played 
Mah Jongg 

He was one of the first 
men in our town to open up 
it miniature golf course 

Then he started playing 
the stock market. 

\s soon as beer was leg il- 
ized Mortimer opened a 
tavern. 

Mortimer took up bridge 
He voted for the Democrats. 


“ ,] 


\ » - 
Yep, Mortimer wavs 


does just what everybody 
else is doing. Just last week 


: oa 
ne went on reliel 


AV tee wa \GRAPHER says 
ting for a song 
about \ddis. Ababa. How 
about Why Not Take All of 
Me? All Over Nothing at 
ll. You Know We Belong 
to Some body Else So Why 
Can't You Leave Us Alone? 
Let’s se Friends. He 
Walked Right In and He 
Turned Around and He 
Walked Right Out Again. 


4slEy 


po? 








He 


in. 





Judge 





HEN there were the four Scotch- 

men who went to dinner together, 
and when the waiter appeared with the 
check, one hit the waiter in the jaw, two 
carried him out, and the third one yelled 
for the police. 


We went to a movie with an author 
we know the other night, and before 
the picture was half over, he was cry- 
ing. It seems that he wrote the story. 


“Boy, can I pack ’em in!” 


This year’s winner of the Nobel Peace 
Prize will be the fellow who discovers 
some way to keep the diplomats apart. 


And a doctor was telling us that the 
only thing that’s wrong with most people 
is that they won't settle up. 


HE trouble with the road to re- 


covery is that there’re always too 
many detours in it. 
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A ancoage Circe’s father says he has 
been pursuing happiness for forty 
years—and so far happiness has gained 
three lengths. 


When old-age security becomes an es- 
tablished fact all a lot of us will have to 
worry about will be reaching old age. 


The world is forging ahead. Payrolls 
are up all over this country, and in Can- 
ada the quintuplets are walking. 








Judge 





You’re Telling Us? 


"'— an idealist—I don’t care where the money comes from. 
—Lincoln Ellsworth. 


“No war is in sight.”"—Senator Morris Sheppard. 


“It isn’t fashionable any more to keep the same husband 
too long.”—Annette Kellerman. 


“Pajamas can be very beautiful and are perfectly proper 
under certain circumstances.”—Dolores Del Rio. 


“No one knows what Republicans think.”—Wulliam Allen 
White 


“We realize life is different in 1935 from 1776.”"—Herbert 


Hooz er. 


“When a Senator makes a speech now, everybody walks 
out.”"—Senator A. Harry Moore. 


“Think what the air has had to endure during the past 
decade.”—Christopher Morley. 
“The best-dressed women are those of Tahiti.”"—Lady Syl- 


ia Ashley. 


“[ am unaware of any marked improvement of man’s evo- 
lutionary status since the end of the glacial period.”—Dr. 


Ernest A. Hooton 


“Anybody who tries to abolish two or three religions has 


his hands full.”"—Congressman William P. Connery. 





“Hi, Comrades!” 
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“C’mon you guys. Cut out the comedy.” 


Drawback 


HE best-selling author sat in the 

office of his literary agent and lis- 
tened somewhat gloomily to news that 
should have brought a smile. 

“This new book of yours,” the agent 
was saying, “is turning into a regular 
gold mine. The serial rights alone 
brought a small fortune.” 

“Sales pretty good, eh?” 

“Best we've ever had. But that’s 
nothing. When Paramount saw what 
Warner’s were bidding for the story 
they offered so much that M.G.M. is 
sure to buy it.” 

“How about the stage rights ?” 
“They are all set. Besides that, I 
ive sold the title to a popular song 
publisher.” 

“Do you think that there is any radio 
angle in it?” 

“I’m working on that. Then there is 
the lecture tour. I’ve got you booked 
for twenty weeks already.” 

The author heaved a deep sigh. 

“Why, man!” said his agent. “Aren’t 
you happy over the success of your 
book or 

“[ suppose so,” with another sigh. 
“Only now I’ve got to get busy and 
write the darn thing!” 


} 
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“No visiting today, ladies, the workers are 


staging another demonstration 
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Mustress Pepys Jour mal 


OOPERSTOWN, N.Y., Septem- 
ber 1.—Awake betimes, cousins wa 


match to my fire against the nipping 
nd eager air, and when I did ask Sam 
if there were aught more grateful than 
bedroom hearth, the poor zany, with 
zest for capping, quoth, “Yes, one 

he bathroom.” So pondered my 
conceptions of luxury over my breaktast 
of chicken hash, and whereas they were 
ce led by the purchase of an extra 


eatre seat tor w S d other impedi- 
I m Ww ned to an € pen- 
g t ce tele ne callinw 

¢ ering ser\ s told 1 to 
( er if she | ( et 
Not Vas I 1 € o! tl € 

I uc in y cream ] f I 
ts ¢ ents did ¢ e out like n 


ventional note of thanks I did compose 
train which I hoped would express 

my pleasure and outline the gift’s use- 
Iness, for the title was, LINES IN 
GRATITU DE FOR A HANDSOME 
AND MUCH APPRECIATED 
ITE BAG, WHICH HOLDS 
IMFORTABLY AND AESTHET- 


By Baird Leonard 


NUMEROUS 
NECESSARY 
- A MYOPIC CIG- 


TENDENCIES, BA 


\ SUGAR-RESTRICT 
FINISH NOSE, Emmet Fox, I did come across t 
tement that in all mental work effort 
r strain defeats itself, so, forasmuch as 


in attackir 9 the corn, albeit long 


nmnewous as anotrne 





starches and sweets in a drive against 
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she was holpen thrice to corn, 
» having told her that the car- 


inceniens value of that vegetable is 


it is cooked whilst young and 


and I could not but ponder se- 
y how quick man is to credit that 
which he desires. 


EPTEMBER 2.—Reading early in an 


‘rpretation of The Lord’s Prayer 


} 
he 


this moving arg I have = m- 
ie +] 


lave ready Dy t he middle f the 


would have been the pad is 


I did easily persuade myself to 


its composition, and fell upon 


1 


“Headed for a Hearse” with the same 
‘ ey 
tisance which Lucy showed yes- 


~ 


perience has taught me that one time 


ther for me when 


to literary activity, and that I 


fool to procrastinate until I must 
‘ typing-machine against a clock. 


] 


Lord! the days here slip so easily and 
antly into unwritten history that 


my spirit of dolce far nicnte has become 


(Page ye. please) 
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HE Long Island Railroad again forcibly proves its 

alert progressiveness, as may be seen in the above 
snapshot, demonstrating the equipment that is to be 
given away free with every commutation ticket during 
the coming winter months. 


'* Lenmtih. al 





RA BUSS, of St. Regis Falls, N.Y., sends in this 

snapshot of himself arrayed in the new hunting 
costume that he plans to wear this season in order 
to protect himself from the danger of being shot 
for a bear by the visiting Nimrods. 





In 


* 
* 


| 


f 
] 





N arrestingly informal portrait of Professor Ray- 











4 mond Zz, eminent scientist, who has just per- 

fected the ultimate in gas that will snuff out mil- 

UCCESSFULLY smuggled into this country only after terrific lions of lives in the next war. It is reliably reported 

WW hardship, the above dramatic snapshot shows Mussolini at that the secret lies in his recently discovered formula 

officers’ mess immediately after he had been asked by one of his for concentrating the air taken from New York 
tenentes if he would care for a little dark meat City’s subway cars. 
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“I haven’t a care in the world. 














Lloyd’s has insured 


me against flood, earthquake, communism, 
Roosevelt and investigation by the 


internal revenue bureau.” 


And How 


OTORISTS who need directions 
Every mile or so 
Should stop and ask pedestrians 
Who'd tell ’em where to go! 


The younger generation is getting 
the breaks. In the old days the father- 
and-son get-togethers took place in 
the woodshed. 


Next year, it looks as if relief 
workers wouldn’t get their dinner 
pails filled with anything but cam- 
paign promises. 


The Downfall of Homer G. Citizen 


De Luxe Detectives, Inc. 
New York, N.Y. 
Mr. Homer G. Citizen, 
14 Walnut Road, 
Crosstown, Mo. 
EAR Sir: 
We hereby offer you an opportunity to join our 
de luxe, blanket detective service. 

Every American of today needs a detective a dozen 
times a month in his social and business contacts. 

The points of our blanket service are as follows: 

Decipher calendar memorandums. Our Cryptogram De- 
partment undertakes to translate all scribblings from ten 
to thirty days old. Our solutions are dependable and cor- 
rect, no matter what you thought you jotted down. 

Get the names you never catch in introductions. Our 
Special Research Section gets their man 90 per cent of the 
time. When you are introduced to a group of people, 
doesn’t it always sound like this: “And this is Miss Sky- 
behzxk and Mr. Klwqyusdgh and Mr. Tyrgdhesf.” Our 
shadows take up their trails and next day you have their 
names, addresses, and occupations in a typewritten report 
on your desk. 

Make the movies pleasant for you. Our Flying Squad- 
ron, made up completely of operatives five feet tall or un- 
der, get the seats in front of you at the movies and stay 
in them ’til you leave. 

Keep track of your $10 fountain pen. Our Return Divi 
sion gets your pen back every time from the professional 
borrowers. Keep the same pen a lifetime. Let us battle 
for you. 

Find the sections of the Sunday paper you like to read. 
Our Specialties Bureau has an operative in the house when 
the paper arrives. He trails your favorite sections from 
room to room, keeping a close watch on every member 
of the family. When you get ready to read, he is at your 
elbow with his valuable information. 

Furnish barber shop protection. Our Special Conversa- 
tionalists have a man at your side when you're having a 
shave and trim. He says “No” to the shine boy and mani- 
curist for you, and doesn’t let anybody help you on with 
your coat. 










“Do you mind my playing right through, my wife is very ill?” 
12 
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The Hat-Check Room 
ETWEEN 


the uniformed doorman 


and the night club’s encircling 
gloom 
Comes that haunt of the latter-day 


Lorelei 
That is known as the hat-check room 


Two beautiful sirens approach you, 
Lay hands on your coat and your hat 
And lure you with sibilant voices 
As, struggling, you go to the mat 
Do you think, O blue-eyed banditti, 
That we willingly part with a dime? 
Or 








mr A We) 


“That horsey set makes me sick with their airs.’ 


Help you catch the waiter’s eye. The Noise-makers 
Corps sees to it that a representative sits at the next table 
to you in your favorite restaurant. When he sees you 


waving a tablespoon helplessly, he gets going with his cow- 


bell and sends the waiter to you. 

Hold a downtown parking space for you. Our Traffic 
Service sends a man out ahead of you in a flivver. He 
rabs the first open space and holds it till you arrive. He 

ves out, you drive in. Go places by auto, without walk- 
¢ ten blocks at the end of the trip. 

This, Mr. Citizen, is a service you can’t afford to miss 
Just fill in the enclosed blank and return, with $500 fo1 
first morth, 

Sincerely, 
De Luxe Detectives, Inc 


Extract from 
HOMER G. 


Crosstown Datly Beagle 

CITIZEN ABSCONDS 
M* HOMER G. CITIZEN, long a resident of 
town, absconded today with $500 of his firm’s money 
Friends say that the morning of his sudden departure he 
talked wildly of placing himself in the 
service month, and then of 
been baffled at every turn by 
individuals who insist on furnishing clues 
turned out to be false. It 
enjoying the 
Meanwhile, 


this 


hands of a detective 


for a returning and going to 


jail. Police have 


mysterious 
, all of which have 
is thought that Mr. 

some powerful organization. 
his wife and children and a host of friends 
await word from him. 


Citizen is 
protection of 
and 


relatives —NoRMAN SULLIVAN. 
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enjoy going out in a city 
Where we buy back our vesture each 
time ? 
Let go of my topcoat, you hussies! 


Too often its ransom I’ve paid. 


ONY LIZ I resent being forced to redeem it: 
SEE ‘ mine, % - s - , 


Pa a ¥ And besides that, the lining is frayed. 


tt 22 


Deadlier Than the Male 
AILE SELASSIE 
necessary, 

to fight. 
for the 
those 


says that, if 
he will recruit women 
Well, it will be tough sledding 
Italians if he decides to 
women in automobiles. 


put 


And our idea of 
fellow who could 
ence w 


a real 
attend 


pacifist is a 
a peace confer- 
a fight 


ithout getting into 











“If you get that done I'll use you in the last quarter.” 
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THE 


1 


OR tl 


literary 


1e past two years the gross 


of the movies 


K 


content 





MOVIES 


By PARE LORENTZ 


fear—fear of the censors; 
ng bankrupt for the third 
2 i 

and last time; 


of 


fear of gol 


born 


fear which immediate 
ly prevents the producer from taking 
a chance with an idea that hasn’t been 
visibly successful either on the stage, 
an old movie, or in an old book. 

And you cannot over-estimate the influence of the censors. 
Just because the press has exhausted the news value of cen- 
sorship don’t think the self-appointed wowsers all have re- 
tired. 
ping full cry at the heels of those few producers who are will- 


In 


They’re just smarter and wilier. And they are yap- 


ing to take chances and to gamble with new ideas. 
| f course, the eight companies who control the movie in- 
dustry suddenly produced two hundred original, daring, 
and modern movies, the censors would be swamped; they 
might damage six or seven productions but they could not 
close « n <¢ npletel on the m f dustry because the 
pt vould rise up and club them down 
But movie producers will not fight; certainly, they never 
will fight in the open. Thus, « ill battle alone for 
“The Informer,” and brave anonymous letters, thre 
d pol te relig ou black- 
mail, and be rewarded by 
such public acclaim that ev- 
en the boldest censor has 


to sulk quietly in his pew 


Yet the 


industry as such 


takes no courage from such 
L picture; it is easier to re- 
treat, to buy up the “Little 
Colonel” series; to turn to 
the “Motor Boat Girls at 
Home and Abroad” and 


then, when the final account- 





gradually has been slipping downhill 
until, in this war boom year, they have 
finally sunk gracefully into the mushy 
quagmire of adolescent bathos from 
vhich they painfully ascended in 1931. 

Since the producers discovered the classics—that discove ry 
being the box office figures tor “Little Won en’’—t! ey ave 
retreated into the nursery until finally David Selznick has 
found the last book on the shel ‘Little Lord Fauntleroy” — 
which in due season he will manufacture O a super-super 
spe il with Freddie Bartholom« t elvet-breeched 
hero 

It is true that the dialogue enerall 

e | ed that ( eart-thre ind 

‘ 1 titles of the ent ¢ \ true 

thet ’ ‘ id exceptio , a el” 

e d bumpt é - 
inal manuscript ve | i d I | cl - 
eve 0 excel 1 Dut ¢ € 

But examine this list of current productions which either 
have been released or will be very shortly. Not only are they 
dated and out-moded—every 
one of them was made at 
least once during the child 

ke d of motion picture 
production 

Consider “The Return of 
Peter Grimm”: “Dante's 
Inferne “Peter Ibbett 
son”: “Rose of the Rancho” 

“The Three Musketeers” 

Tale of Two Cities”; “The 
Light That Failed” and 

The Dark Angel.” 

Regardless of individual 
merit, the fact remains that 


1 1 


they were produced as plays 


at least once, or made into 
silent motion pictures at least 
to 


vears later, we are asked to 


once; now, ten twenty 
believe that they have such 


immortal dramatic content, 
such timeless literary qual- 
ity, that all the modern elec- 
trical, color, and other me- 
chanical equipment; all the 
first the 
improved technicians; all the 
of the 
motion picture industry, in 


class writers and 


enormous resources 
short, should be concentrated 
on a great resurrection of these masterpieces. 


T is, of course, a manifestation of poverty. Finding no inspi- 

ration in their own writing stalls, having hunted Broadway 
barren, lifting only best-sellers from the current book lists, 
the motion picture industry is in desperation now devouring 
itself, and at the rate they are going this year we may expect 
next season to see a new version of “David Copperfield” or 
a super-super re-creation of “The Thin Man.” 

It is not so much a poverty of imagination as a poverty 
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“Ssss-sh. ... He's asleep.” 


to take bank- 
ruptcy and start again. 
O worm into a few of 


| these old chestnuts in 


detail, “The Return of Peter 
Grimm” is the old Belasco 
table-tipping play, in which 
a country doctor spends the 


ing comes in, 


first two acts convincing his 
friend, a stern Dutch florist, 
that our dear departed can 
return to earth, and in 
which, during the third act, 
the florist dies and returns to 
earth merely to tell his ward 
not to marry the villain. 

Lionel Barrymore gives a 
broad, slow characterization of the florist—the Lord knows 
he must have played in enough of these windy shows in his 
time—and Helen Mack makes a charming ingenue. 

For the rest, Donald Meek, Allen Vincent, and the 
other so-called supporting players give the movie a fine 
gas-light flavor by straining at every sentence as though 
they’d just heard that the Spaniards had blown up the Maine. 

Which, of course, may be the way to play a picture that 
bases its main argument on a Ouija board; but which makes 
mighty dull watching. 
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“Pardon me, is this 
right for Scranton?” 














“Sure, I knew your 


Revised Version 


BURN my matches at both ends, 
Though rather hard to handle. 
For oh! my foes, and ah! my friends, 

I can’t afford a candle. 


Personally we don’t see much differ- 
ence between the warpath that the In- 
dians used to go on and any main 
highway on a Sunday afternoon. 


Well, at least the League of Nations 
seems to be a great way to prevent war 
in times of peace. 


Add complete descriptions: The sort 
of woman who manages to keep her nose 
in the air and in everybody’s business 
at the same time. 


Well, maybe nobody loves a fat man— 
but a lot of women are married to them. 


And the trouble with our neighbor’s 
children is that they think our yard is 
the Playground of America. 


mother well, she was a bitch!” 











HIGH See HAT 


NF 





INCE one half the world is nuts about taking candid Groucho Marx: Likes to call you up to tell you how 

, sJ camera shots of the other half, or collecting its auto- lousy he feels and can you recommend a good new doctor. 

oranl % vroinge sli y li le SNe s] < lt 

graph, I’m going to slip out my own little snapshot album = , 

Bray p Whig ae =: | ‘ Chico Marx: He likes to sit around, make jokes and 

and try to show you how my Great Friends and acquaint- , ‘ ‘ 

: Thiet 7 . ; sas hear his dear Groucho tell him No. 
ances relax. This is the way my collection of celebrities 


and near-celebrities has what it calls a good time :— Harpo Marx: Give him a harp and a blond and he’s happy. 


George Jean Nathan: Enjoys playing Chopin on the 
piano among beer-swilling highbrows with a few cuties 
interspersed. 








Corey Ford: Give him a Columbia stroke with a literary 
flair as a companion, some fishing equipment and a few lonely 
fjords. leaping with fish and he’ll wring out a good time and 
a wholesome burlesque of some au courant sensation. 


Jean Harlow: She needs a few good fellows around her 
and a drink or two—anything in fact, besides a low-cut 
gown and Wallie Beery pawing at her with Clark Gable 
riding to the rescue. 





Joan Crawford: Just give her Franchot Tone in a crowd- 
ed place and she'll have a good time. 


Franchot Tone: Give him Crawford in the same place 
and together they'll play the game of being alone in public. 


Jack Benny: He likes to sit around a radio and listen to 
testimonials to his prowess as a comedian. Upon urging, 
he will play the fiddle for you with all the ability of a 
Heifetz without talent, but with a secret ambition to be good 
at it. He never jokes. 





“Like it? It’s a little recipe I got out of the 
Congressional Record.” 


Pare Lorentz. Just let some Public Utilities Corporation 
pull a fast one on Pare and, boy, is he happy! The bigger 
they are the better he likes to take them on, and the harder 
he falls. 

Garbo: She likes to be noticed so she can be alone. 


Norman (Ballyhoo) Anthony: Just give him his slippers, 
and a book and watch him curl up in front of a fire! 


John Anderson, critic of the New York Evening Journal: 
Likes to play tennis without a racket at the Athletic Club 
and pull fast ones. 


John Barrymore: Likes to get married. 


Lionel Barrymore: Likes to mooch around aimlessly 
looking for all the world like Scrooge subbing for a sick 
Atlas. 





Fred Astaire: He’s in love with his feet, and on his time 
off, puts them through rehearsals. 


(Page 24, please) 


“Awright then, what is the right answer?” 
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Can We Save 
Democracy Now? 
IR JOSIAH STAMP, who speaks 


J out boldly and to the point, saw 
on his recent visit to America accu- 
mulating signs of the decay of our 


democracy and threats of a sterner 


form of governmen He recognized 
symptoms that are already too famil- 
Europe. , 


4 i - 1 ’ 1 
iar in Everywhere he 
“democracy is the victim of dem- 
agogy. Everywhere the _ politician 


does not lead or even follow the ex- 


perts, he gives way to mass prejudice 
or even has to promise pleasant things 
to be a politician at all. Some day, 
perhaps, we shall not have to be told 
that a course of action would be wise 
Pit- 


falls of democracy, he said, are the 


but it is politically impossible.” 


“spoon-fed, the safety-first, the sla 
the 
tail of today, 


for-tomorrow-we-die coc 

the flash of 
the contempt of responsibilities, the 
: +1, 


dash, 
education, 
false emphasis on nationalism, 
of trade and 

The trend of recent months in the 
United States is frightening to all 
who value our traditional institutions. 
Our first great effort to adapt democ- 
racy to the new times has failed flat- 
ly. The danger is that we may run 


” 


crazy notions money. 


away to desperate experiments. he 
hope is that we know enough now, if 
we will put our heads together, to 
shove aside the spoon-fed remedy and 
the slap-dash stunt. 

Only a year remains before the next 
national election. It has to be a year 
of the constant education and 
ardent discussion of public affairs that 
this nation has yet known. 


most 


English for All the World 


VERY so often the world’s need 

of a common language is urged 
by public men who know the agonies 
of trying to bring about agreement 
between nations and reach toward the 
goal of “the international 
It has been said that the dis- 
failure at Geneva which led 


shining 
° ” 

mind. 

astrous 


RT SE a 


—- 


the 
Nations may been 
inability of the Chinese 
and Japanese lil 


from 
have 
due to the 
ike to talk about large 


issues in terms which the western dip- 
lomats could grasp. Negotiations be- 
tween the Netherlands and Japan 
broke down upon the Japanese in- 
sistence that the official text of the 
treaty be the one written in Japanese 


characters \frica and Europe are 


embroiled in a complex ot 


issues 
which would be hard enough to clear 
up in one language, and almost im- 


possible in half a dozen. 

Dave H. Morris, the ambassador to 

Belgium, recently said: “I can as- 

from many personal experi- 

Washington, London, Paris 

and Brussels that, no matter how flu- 
ently the diplomat 


he is always 


ure vou 


ences in 


speaks a foreign 
language, at a disadvan- 
t iin and again, from this 


e, and ag 
inexorable law 


1o 


of psychology, situa- 


tions result which range from the 
ridiculous to the serious. Is it nota 
humiliation that in this modern age 


there is not yet taught in the schools 
throughout the world one and the 
same language that is secondary to 
each national tongue, in conflict with 
none, and that will be a means of 
direct communication between all 
ferent tongues 2?” 

This is a plea for an auxiliary in- 
ternational language, the practicabil- 
ity of which is not yet by any means 
proved. Esperanto, for example, has 
made little real progress. Apparently 
English is the best candidate. The 
teaching of English is spreading rap- 
idly all over the world. It is replac- 
ing or supplementing French, the tra- 
ditional language of diplomacy. On 
the occasion when Russia was formal- 
ly admitted to the League of Nations, 
Maxim Litvinoff surprised many of 
the audience by delivering his open- 
ing remarks in English. 

Since England and the United 
States are still the two peoples who 
have in their joint custody the world’s 
hope for peace, it seems fitting that 
the sturdy, flexible, direct English 


people of dit 
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language should be the one in which 
that hope Is discussed and its agree- 


ments couched. 


Must It Be All Food? 


OOD costs are going up. 


1 
} 


Every 
1as)6cknown $it’ for 
And if she reads the papers 
from the 
of Agriculture that they are 


housewife 
months. 
she has learned Secretar) 
going 
The total rise 
since Roosevelt became president has 
than 
Part of the blame—if blame it is— 


to keep on going up 


been more one-third. 
falls on the drought of last year. Most 
of it falls on the deliberate policy ot 
giving the farmer the best end of the 
New Deal. Most of us, 
live in cities and squawk about our 
bills, that the farmer had it 
coming to him. He had had the short 
end for a long, long time. But we 
also hope that the balance of favorit- 
ism isn’t going to swing too far. 
Agricultural theory is 
that we leave largely to 
our colleagues of the farm press. But 
we may say 


even if we 


admit 


economic 
something 


in all modesty that we 
have been noticing with interest vari- 
ous comments about the use of the 
land to raise other things than food. 
Cotton and tobacco have long been 
prime agricultural commodities not 
paid for on our food bill. Quite a lot 
of agricultural products are going 
into the construction of automobiles, 
and we know about cellophane, and 
materials for house building and the 
vegetable compositions that are used 
in many new devices and materials of 
daily use—all stuff that comes out of 
the soil. 

The day is passing, it seems, when 
the fate of the farmer must hang on 
the price of wheat, and milk. 
So let’s not get into the way of think- 
ing that the race for prosperity is be- 
tween the farmer on the one hand and 
the housewife on the other. This 
mother earth is infinitely zenerous 
and if we fairly divide and wisely use 
her bounty she will take care of all 
the needs of all of us. 


he gs 











Judge 


Slightly 
Sour Grapes 


LIKE to ride, you like to walk; 
You like to read, I like to talk; 
You like your whiskey straight—I don’t; 

I like to stay up late—you won't; 
You are an ardent baseball fan 

And I'd prefer ’most anything than; 
You like potatoes with your dinner 
And I am set on getting thinner. 
How odd that we should not agree 


] ! 


On anything else but you and me! 


Warning 





Night in a Harlem Nudist Camp 


/ I ‘HE trouble with the answer to 
A maiden’s prayer is that 
] e’s 


Tod what | please 5. 


NOMEHOW a couple riding in 


‘ A rumble seat will fill So often inclined to be 

Me with a tender feeling for Quite dull, or very fat. 

Romance; that is, until 

I happen to be there myself, There’s something very wrong with me, 
And then I groan and grunt Of that, there is no question; 

And feel abused because they did It might be love—but then again 


Not let me ride in front. It might be indigestion. 


ARLING, since you’ve warned 1 
that 
Our funds are running low 
I’ve done so many helpful things 
I think you ought to know. 
[ bought the cutest penny bank; 
(And when I saw a sale 
Of soap, I bought five dozen 
And I got a scrubbing pail! 
I play for lower stakes at bridge 
But, honey, I confess 
I’m really worried—if I win 
I’m apt to win much less, 
I found a cheaper beauty shop; 
Before I buy a dress | stop 
And think about it. There! You s 
How well I’ve learned economy ? 


Ridiculous 
If I were you, and you were | 
’m positive I wouldn’t cry 
Because you left without a word: 
How pitiful and how absurd 
That I should feel the way I do 
Because I’m I and you are you! 


UCH happiness I’ve never known, 
w Today has been Red Letter— 
A friend showed me her new Fall hat 
And I liked my own much better. 
—EVELYNE Love Cooper. 


Mel ») 


She: “Be sure ya pick ’em all up, butterfingers!” 
19 











Judge 


Subway Romance 


PT HEY glanced at one another 
In the crowded subway train 
Over the smiled; 
Her eyes met his again. 


swaying heads he 


His shirt and tie were faultless 
Her teeth had a brilliant gleam 

For he was an ad for collars 
And she for a dental cream. 


—N.S. 


And one person who does notice the 
handwriting on the wall is our landlord. 





“Waiter, bring us three more 
martinis!” 








“Lissen, Willie—When I say ‘ready’ you yell ‘fire! ” 


Off to Buffaloes 


By Stanley Jones 


HEN Mr. Cole 

Mrs. Cole met him in the hall. 
In her eyes was the beaten, teary look 
of the woman fought her 
progeny all day long, for an idea. 
From upstairs, there wafted snarls of 
di and the stern 
Hilda, the maid. 

“They are simply determined to see 
George Raft,” Mrs. Cole, “in 
some horrible shooting picture. The 
sort of thing that Miss Pounds says 
will undo the work of months in 


came home, 


who has 


ssension, voice of 


said 


1 7) 
school. 


“Hmm,” said Mr. Cole. “Why can’t 


I take them to some other picture?” 


He was a slight, easy-going man, who 

















“It’s evidence, but it probably wouldn’t stand up in any law court.” 
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fought mildly for Ideas in an adver- 
tising agency most of the day, and 
was disposed to live and let live in 
his home. 

“T couldn’t think of one they’d go 
to,” sighed Mrs. Cole. “I suggested 
Mickey Mouse, and they sneered at 
me. W. C. Fields is funny, but so 
vulgar—I know they’d 
some even worse table manners 
Tom, they are fiends. 
they look at me when 


home 
Hon- 
The way 
I cross them. 
They narrow their eyes just like those 


bring 


estly, 


gangsters do.” She shuddered slightly. 
said Mr. 
“is that they lack imagination. 
Now, I can think of at least two pic- 
tures right here in town that would 
be of educational 
Exciting, too. 


Frank 


‘he trouble with women,” 
Cole, 


value to 
Martin 
Buck—at the 


great 
young minds. 
Johnson, and 
sijou.” 

“That sounds all right,” said Mrs. 
Cole. “I think the board 
would approve. Pictures are a most 
important influence. As Miss Pounds 
‘As the twig is bent—’” 

“The cradle will fall,” said Mr. Cole, 
who loved his little joke, no matter 
where. 

“It’s not 
wife. 
sters 


school 


says, 


funny to me,” said his 
“With two boys adoring gang- 
and machine gunners.” Her 
voice broke a little. Mr. Cole put his 
arm across her shoulder. 

“Chin up, babe,” he said. “They'll 


see Frank Buck. And like it.” 


 Reatecien and Harvey clumped down- 
stairs, lower lips outthrust, eyes 
smouldering. opened the at- 
tack. “Say, Dad, we don’t have to see 
any old sissy pictures, do we? We 
want to see something exciting.” 
Harvey growled, “Yeah. 


Lewis 




















Ty a . °° 
Guess we’re going to have company. 


with some guts to it.” He cradled 
an imaginary Tommy gun and sud- 
denly pointed it at his mother. “Tat- 
a-tat-tat-a-tat-tat-a-tat-tat!” 

“Harvey, please,’ said Mrs. Cole, 
shrinking. 

“That’s enough of that,” said Mr. 
Cole. “Get your hats. We’re going 
to see one whale of a picture. Frank 
Buck, the Man Who Brings ’Em Back 
Alive.” 

“Wei want to see George Raft,” 
growled Lewis. 

“Yeah,” said Harvey, swinging the 
Tommy gun at Hilda. “Tat-a-tat-tat. 
He brings ’em back dead—stiff like 
a herring.” 

Mrs. Cole cast a “Now, you see?” 
glance at Mr. Cole. He said, “Come 
on, both of you. And if I hear of you 
tying up any more little girls there'll be 
no more movies at all. Understand?” 

“We gave her the snatch, that 
dame,” said Lewis, with relish. 

“Put the ole finger on her.” nodded 
Harvey. “Tat-a-tat-tat. Tat-tat.” 

Mrs. Cole closed her eyes and mo- 
tioned them to leave. 

expedition returned, she 
F ole how things had gone. 
wge 28, please) 





Pity the Poor Reporter 


—" YOU'RE a reporter, huh? Say, I could give you 
the real lowdown on a lot of these crooked poli- 
ticians—.” 

“Be careful what you say, girls. Joe, here, is a re- 
porter.” 


“Maybe you could write up something on the funniest 
thing you ever heard. Listen, my four-year-old young- 
ster said this morning ‘i 


“Oh, are you a real, honest-to-goodness reporter? I’m 
so thrilled! I’ve always wanted to meet a real reporter. 
Tell me, do you ever fight with the managing editor 
and.. - 


“Hold up a minute, everybody. I want you all to meet 
our local Brisbane. . a 


“Hey, somebody steer Joe away from that punch bowl. 
You know how these reporters drink...” 


“Well, well, if it isn’t Richard Harding Davis in the 
flesh! What’s the news-hound doing this morning, chas- 
ing patrol wagons?” 


“Now, whatever you do, don’t start out by telling me 
some day you’re going to write the great American 
novel.” 


“Of course, I don’t believe all this movie stuff about 
newspaper men, but do you ever have any battles with 
gangsters? I mean, do the underworld leaders ever send 
thugs out to get you, or anything ?” 


“Oh, boy, when the wife finds out it’s a newspaper 


reporter I’m bringing home for supper! Just watch her 
face when I tell her—.” 





“Believe it or not, dear, I fell off the water wagon!” 
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Uneasy Aces 
\ RS. SIMPKINS has 
l 


the card puzzle presented to her 
Simpkins last March and has 
innounced that she is ready for 
Mr. Simpkins, who always 


thing 
thhhiin 


at last solved 


1 \Te 
Vv AMI 


other one. 
is some 
told her 


Aces, 


Jacks, and to arrange them in four rows 


like that up his sleeve, 
to take from the pack the four 


four Kings, four Queens, and four 


of four each, but so that there should 
be no two cards of the same denomina- 
tion nor of the same suit in any row 
column, or either of the two diagonals. 


Mrs. Simpkins thinks that it cannot be 
done, but Mr. Simpkins swears that it 
can. Mr. Simpkins, of course, is right. 


Talking 
Across the Table 
I HE ladies of the Afternoon Bridge 
Club all agreed that it was desir- 
al le to 


tor the 


purchase some new equipment 
ind three of those 


present, who had had a most successful 


clubrooms, 


ifternoon, offered to contribute it. Mrs 


Br dy subsequently purch ised one doze 


packs of playing cards, two bri 
bles, and four chairs for which sl 
$16 in all. Mrs. Carter 
dozen packs of cards, three tables, and 
airs for a total of Mrs 
Judson bought one dozen packs of cards 
tables, and seven chairs. 
Assuming that all the 
i like price, all the tables of a like pri 
the same and all 
the chairs of a like price but different 
both the cards and the 
was the cost of Mrs. Judson’s 


purchase? 





boug 


five cl $25. 
t! ree 
cards were of 


but not as the cards, 


from tables, 


what 


The 
Winding Stair 


HE Queensport Wa- 

ter Company were 
constructing a new water 
tank. The part of which 
that is of immediate inter- 
est to us is pictured to the 
left. Around the central 
shaft, which was 8 feet in 
and 36 ft. 
there wound a stair- 
way which made exactly 
six turns around the shaft. 
What the president of the 
Queensport Water Com- 
pany wanted to know was 
the inside length of the 
stairway. 


circumference 
high, 


ACE SE WY 








By Peter Potter 


Pin Money 
j 1 A. i Davis 


WO farmers’ wives earned pin 
money by putting up fruits and 
veget ibles to be sold through the Wom- 


an’s Exchange. Mrs. Sneider confined 
herself to jelly, and put up 29 batches, 


each batch containing an equal number 
of evenly filled jelly tumblers. She fig 
ured a profit of 6 cents per glass (not 
counting her own labor). 

Mrs. Goodrich put up peas and beans 
in quart jars, which she col l-packed 

large clothes boiler, that held just 23 

irs for each batch she put up She fi 
ured 15 cents per jar as her profit—not 
allowing for her own labor. 

The two women together put up a 
total of 700 jars and glasses. How much 
profit did each one figure for the sea- 

Ma Thee > 




















Two Squares that Equal One 


ROFESSOR THORNDYKE 
} 


sented the above diagram to his class 


pre- 


with the request that some one of his 
pupils indicate how the figure should be 
cut so that it might be reformed to make 
one square. He called attention to the 
fact that the figure consisted of two 
squares, one just four times as large as 
the other. Jerry Mabon, his brightest 
pupil, shortly accomplished the feat and 
used only two cuts. Professor Thorn- 
dyke, well pleased with the 
excellence of the work, made a further 
proposition: to cut the figure into five 
pieces which would form a square, but 
without making any cut 
smaller square. Can you discover both 


although 


through the 


solutions ? 


The Adds of March 
EPTIMUS CARPENTER, a pub- 


wJ lisher of was in search 


of an attractive cover design for a cal- 


calendars, 


endar which was to be sent almost ex- 
clusively to professors of mathematics. 
He communicated his desires to a Hea- 
thenish friend of his whose chief de- 


»”? 


light was contuse with numbers. 


suggestion made by the mathematical 


obfuscator was to arrange nine consecu- 


tive numbers in three rows and three 
columns, in the boxes below, so that 
they should add up to 1935 in all possi- 


le ways horizontally, 
diagonally. Mr. 


es “th 


1dea W 


vertically, and 
Carpenter received this 
enthusiasm, which, however, 
dampened 
tried to fit the numbers in. 


was considerably when he 


Can 


you 


























Stocks and Blondes 
RS. WARREN ORMSBY had 


been considerably worried of late 
by her husband’s unusual nervousness. 
Wal 


Street brokerage house he had never 


Although he was a partner of a 
shown any of the signs of stress that so 
many men of affairs had developed dur- 
Only recently 


become 


ing the last five years. 
had symptoms notice- 
thle. One evening she found a note on 
his desk in his study, a message which 


strange 


puzzled her considerably. It 
dently in cipher and she had not the 
remotest idea of how to unravel it. 
Thinking that it might have some bear- 
ing on Mr. Ormsby’s recent worries, 
she decided to consult Inspector Web 
ber. The following is the message that 
she gave him: 


Was evi- 


BCDF FGHKLMCPR SMLT 
FCRMLK HK VCFLG 
LTCFCDWTHB 

XPCSP. YCZG KYFCRR SMLT 
JMJLB WFKPN. KPRSGF RKZG 
YCNG VGFRCPKH YCHDZP. 
QHKYXMG 


The Inspector after decoding the mes- 
sage found himself in a 


rassing situation, and alth« | 
that his reputation migh . t 
he told Mrs. Ormsby th t 
been able to read the m d 
communicate with Mr. C 
Do you think the Inspe ay 
(Solutions Next 
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Mistress Pepys” 


Continued from page 10) 


iS psy he pathic as that of the old negro 
ho toldt 


[ sleeps all right, 


he chirurgeon, “I eats all right, 
but when I sees a 
little work I goes all of a tremble.” A 
man come for luncheen who did tell us 
that he and his wife had been the dis- 
coverers of the babe in the New Eng- 
id woods about whom there has been 
uch a to-do in the journals, and how 
ey had been wishful to adopt it be- 
cause of its mumerous attractions, 
mongst which were extremely long eye- 
hes, whereupon Sam confided that he 
liefer have an infant 
igree than with long 


with a long 
eyelashes. But 


e poor wretch was in a sour mood 


ise of his morning’s g If l 1g 
1 at one p i he did go from one 
ker to tner ba Was. ml i 
or to see The Call of the 
d” é on movies, but when 
Cecil Symington quoth, “You know 
het in the | k is the dog—in the 
t’s Clark Gable,” we decided for 
‘ 1 , . 


2. Nor id we een seated five 
nutes before a stranger in our midst 
ired with Archie Lavery, bid a psychic 
lub, and with such dire results that 
hie could not refrain from informing 
that a psychic pass would have been 
re in order. Mistress Hastings up 

Westbury in time for and 
en I besought her for a story she did 


me of the 





tea, 


Scot to whom an angel 
any 


| 1 


ppeared with a promise to grant 
one wish he might make 


, with the catch 
it Levi, his Jewish enemy, would bene- 
by it doubly. So after deciding that 
castle in Edinburg would chafe him 
Levi had two of them, and likewise 

other could think of, he 
juoth quietly, “I’ll hae a glass eye.” 


bor ms he 


Case for Radio 


(Continued from page 2) 


Broken down still further, these im- 
pressive statistics indicate three basic 
trends in radio listening habits. They 
pelts 

1. Thirty-five per cent of the public 
s color-blind in one eye, thus opening a 

tally new field of radio entertainment 
of which the surface has scarcely been 
cratched. 

2. Approximately half the radio audi- 
ence is female. This number is increas- 
ng at an alarming rate. 

3. Duck has slipped from third place 
to sixth as piéce de résistance of Amer- 
ican Sunday dinners, due to its senti- 
mental association with the children. 

* * * 

These are the questions and the 
trends the Wuppermann survey set out 
to answer and find out about. 

May it answer the questions the ad- 
vertiser, the network, the artist and the 
public have long been asking themselves ! 








MISTER... 
WILL YOU 


. > RISK A DIME 


~— TO MAKE THIS 
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Speaking: 


S PRODUCTS FOR 10¢ 


“Yes, Mr. Mennen, I'll make the test. Send 
along your SKIN TESTER KIT containing 
trial sizes of Mennen Lather Shave, Brushless 
Shave, Talcum for Men, Skin Bracer, and a 
Mennen double edge blade.” Send coupon 
with 10¢ in coin to The Mennen Company, 
Newark, N. ).. Dept. JG-10. 





TEST ? 


re ILL you let me tell you just one 

little thing about yourself—that 
will make shaving easier for you all the 
rest of your days? You see, there are two 
types of skins. In one the oil glands are 
busy all the time, coating the skin and 
whiskers with a film of oil; this type of 
skin needs a shaving cream that will re- 
move the oil from the skin and beard, so 
that the shaving cream and water can wilt 
the whiskers. But the other type of skin 
has lazy oil glands; it needs a shaving 
cream which preserves oil. 

“If you want the best possible shave, 
the all-important question for you to an- 
swer is, which type of skin do you have? 
To find out, send for my Skin Tester Kit. 
In the first place, it's a bargain—5S Mennen 
products for 10c. Think of that! But more 
important ... the Kit enables you to test 
your skin. You see, in the kit are two 
kinds of Mennen Shaving Cream. One— 
Mennen LATHER Shave—is made for 
so-called oily skins; it removes the oil 
film from the beard, wilts whiskers, gives 
a grand shave; flushes out pores, makes 
your skin healthier, handsomer. The other 
cream—Mennen BRUSHLESS—is for dry 
skins; it preserves the skin-oil; does away 
with tautness, redness, irritation. 

“Use each of these creams just once or 
twice, and know forever what kind of 
shaving cream your skin really needs. So, 
for better shaving all the rest of your 
days, send the coupon.” 

After the shave... Mennen Skin Bracer, 
a new tingling tonic. Has a subtle mannish 
odor—the girls like it, too. . . also Mennen 
Talcum for Men—doesn’t show. Kills 
“face shine.’ The most popular men's 


pou der. 


MENASN 


LATHER SHAVE 


Plain or Menthol-lced 


OR 


brushless sHave 











All New York 


{ ) 





is just a step 
trom the 


HOTEL 
MONTCLAI 


"The Truly American Hotel 
with American Traditions’ 
Lexington Ave. at 49th St., N. Y. C. 


Have more money left for sightsee- 


ing. Stay at the Montclair one of 
New York’s newest and largest ho- 
tels. Convenient to the Grand Cen- 
trol Zone, world’s smartest shops, 


Fifth, 


nues, Radio City. 


Madison, Park Ave- 


There are 800 out- 


theatres, 


side rooms—light, airy and cheerful. 


service for all your needs. 


* Only $2.50 


for an outside room with bath, shower 
$3.50 for a double room. 


Courteous 


and radio. 


* * * * * * * * _ * 


Casino Montclur 


Gay and beautiful. Dine inexpensively and 


Dance to rhythmic melodies. Dinner from 


$1.25—Luncheon from 65c 





' 


High Hat 


Continued from page 17) 


Shirley empl Likes ice cream and 
-hocolate sauce and the thought of be 


ng nice to her mumsie and daddy. 
Dorothy P 
1 


Likes to complain 


irker: 
bitterly but amusingly about her clothes 
although out in 


a rajah’s hotel bill 


ind happiness she’s 
Hollywood making 
i week. 

William Saroyan: He 


an inexhaustible subject. 


finds himself 


Heywood Broun: Give him a labor 
cause, a bottle and a tent and he'll wrap 
himself up in them and have a whale 
of a time 

Lowell Thoma A great guy but he 
will play softball 

2 


his mother, a 
hible and i bucket of blood 


has 
around he 
feels vO “l 


1 


Young: Just a big beautiful 


} in Ihall 1 t who hopes some dav to 
relax in Love when a spiritual squash 
piaver comes ilor vy 


Give him Mencken, 
an old Vermont barn and let him prac- 
tice for a round-the-world drinking tour 

Mare Pastures ) 


Poker, especially losing at it, 


(Green Connelly 
fascinates 
him. 

George S. Kaufman: Trying out sar- 
casm on bellboys and other menials gives 


1 
hii 


im that democratic joy of living. 


( Ipposing the gOovV- 


Ogden Norman 


Thomas on the other side of the fence. 


Imitating 


Irvin Cobb: His greatest pleasure 
would be getting Kentucky to forgive 
him for those windbaggy anecdotes 

Mae West Likes to turn in about 
eight and pursue her self-avowed life’s 
career; writing 


Woollcott: Just let him 
1is memories of celebrities, 
\lice Miller, a naive 

harry, Gilbert & 
and Dorothy Parker fill in the 


background, 


Alexander 
curl up with 


Ss CT met 


-_ 
young punk to 


Duer 
while 
Sullivan 


and he’ll have a good time 


even if it only costs him a few million 
words. 

Jimmy Cagney: Relaxes over his 
Debussy, his copy of Karl Marx, and 


-omtorting as 
n t 4 


urance that $4500 is 
mil in every week. 

Macfadden: Remove 
40-mile stretch of 
open road, a package of dry bran in his 
hundred pounds of 
weight to tote and that boy’ll have him- 


Bernarr his 


shoes, give him a 


pouch and a few 


self a time. 
Paul Gallico: 
everywhere to find deep meanings in 


Flies his own plane 


Joe Louises. 


Eddie Cantor: Is content to relax 
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led 


with Joe Miller, and splendid thoughts 
about himself. 


Louella Parsons: Just give the dear 


old cow of Hollywood a string of pearls, 


1° 
1 glin 
a Piltl 


pse of Marion Davies and an in- 


vitation to San Simeon and she moos. 


Moore: Is 


cooking and will move in on you with 


Grace cuh-razy about 


out warning, announce that she’s going 


to cook you a meal and order what it 
takes to make a banquet—but is it good! 


Give him an empty 


blank and 


with the loveliest things 


Russell Patterson: 
and 


em 


walls 


apartment 


he'll fill t! 


some 


you never saw at a Nudist Camp. 


Ronald Colman Likes prizefights 


whic e attends in a cap, and ham 
burget ernts which he attends after- 
wards 

Gloria Stuart This lush dotter of 
the sun (boy am I phrasey today) likes 
to putter around a kitchen festooned 


with Hammacher Schlemmerisms, i.e 
ipple corers that can shine shoes, catch 
ice and patch cracks 
John Erskine: He likes to send his 
friends things they have always liked 
but been unable to get, such as, grand 
pianos, vear subscriptions to Fortune, 


trips to Paris. 


Ed Graham: Give him a mechanical 
toy and the fellow’s happier than a radio 


audience when Ed Wynn's finished 


Al Jolson: He likes it only when it’s 
Ruby Keeler’s birthday. I 


1 } 
le real 


On one, when 
ized she 


bed 


had everything, he cov 


ered her with $20 gold pieces as 


Westbrook Pegler: 


fit | ut he doesn’t 


As 


ever 


| cal 


far as 1 
a good 


have 
>.) e 
Relaxes over a mess of 


Relaxes over a 


Give him a fishing rod, 
high boots and a place 
»a man kin be a man and he’s set. 
Nothing he enjoys better 
t] ina | immany funeral or a new tenant 


in the Empire State Bldg. 
John D. Rockefeller, Sr.: The sound 
of the gasoline swishing into the car 


tank pleases him, also the gift of a new 
putter. 

Sid Lenz: Ping-pong and bridge at a 
twentieth of a cent a point. 

Humphrey (Paths of Glory) Cobb: A 
glass of vermouth and a tub of chatter’ll 
do him. 

Fred Allen: 


columnists. 


Likes to write letters to 


(Page 27, please ) 

















Local Boy Makes Good 


By J. Deitrick 


STOOD where the postman had left 
| me, barely able to wait to share my 
excitement with Barbara and earn the 
consummating laurel of feminine ac- 
claim. A correspondence course in short 
story writing just finished, and my first 
submitted story back with an encourag- 
ing, friendly letter! I hadn’t expected 
to sell the first—if my tenth attempt had 
won anything in the rejection line more 
personal than the conventional printed 
slip, I'd have considered it success for a 
fellow not twenty-one. And here was 
my maiden effort gaining attention as 
follows: 


SATTERLEE’S 
The Brown Publishing Company 
Leader Building 
New York City 
16 September 1935 
Dear Mr. Purdy: 
rry this has to go back to you, but 
idea isn’t quite in our Ti re. Won't 
u try us again. 
Sincerely yours, 
Frank Gaff, 
Fiction Department. 
. Clyde Purdy, 
83 Elm Street, 
East Melton, 


Massachusetts. 


HISTLING, I vaulted into my 

venerable roadster, yanked the 
emergency at Barbara’s house, and hur- 
led up her steps. 

Overcome by the anticipation of her 
imazement and pride, I thrust my letter 
it her mutely and sat very close to her 
na davenport while she read it through. 

“Gaff,” she commented. “I went to 
chool with a girl named Gaff. Wonder 
if they are related.” 

“T don’t know,” I said. 

“Why does he put your name and 
things down below instead of up above? 
\nd look how he puts the sixteen in 
front of the September instead of Sep- 
tember sixteenth. Isn’t that dumb 2” 

“Yes,” I said. 

She perused further [I leaned for 
ward again slightly 


“Where’s the Leader Building?” she 
inquired. 

“T don’t know,” I confessed. 

“Silly they don’t put the street. I 
shouldn’t think their mail would get to 
them in a place like New York. Should 
you ?” 

“No,” I said. 

“T don’t think I’d like New York,” 
Barbara vouched, disposing of the let- 
ter upon my knees. “Have you ever 
been there?” 

senT- 9 OF 


plied. 
ror ‘ss speedily to Fran’s, but 


with rekindled faith. There was noth- 
ing shallow about sympathetic Fran 
Stebbs. Fran was the girl to under- 


stand a fellow’s feelings. Involuntarily, 
up Main Street under Harry the Cop’s 
nose, my foot on the accelerator bore 
with a trifle more weight. 

Fran met me on her porch and with 
a soft hand led me indoors. Installed 
beside her, I proffered my treasure, con- 
trolling my expression, silent for full 
effect. 

Fran read, and her interested face 
fell. She laid her hand on my arm 
again. 


“Too bad,” she said gently 


| LEFT presently, For several blocks 
[ drove without purpose. Then, wist- 
fully, [ changed course for Betty’s. No 
sweetheart sort, Betty—and quick as 
a flash to interpret masculine moods. 
Betty would recognize instantly the fit- 
ness of rejoicing. 

A small sister admitted me to the hall. 
[ watched for Betty to appear from the 
living-room where I heard feminine 
chatter, but she came downstairs like a 
cyclone and swept me into the dining 
room. 

“Mamma’s having a bridge party. 
You’ve got good news! What the dick- 
ens are you acting so happy about?” 

In a rush of strangely tender senti- 
ment, I drew my trophy from a pocket. 
Betty snatched it, bobbing. 

“Give it here, I can’t wait—” 

She didn’t. Waving it, she catapulted 
into the living-room. | 

“Mamma! Mrs. Ames! Mrs. Gleeson! 
Hey, everybody! Clyde sold a story!” 


HEN I had escaped, a lion the 
more hailed because of my mod- 

est protests, I toured grimly for half an 
hour, a man alone. But youth is tenaci- 
ous about its dreams. There remained 
one soul who might perceive glory in 
its proper measure, 

I climbed over my car door, trod 
savagely, and headed dourly for Doc 
Robinson’s drug store. Locked in mv 
own consciousness henceforth should be 
my triumphs. Even when I sold a story, 
no one should ever know. 

The doc, sixty, and toothless, leaned 
over his soda counter and plucked the 
letter from my pocket. 

“What’s this you got, summons ?” 

He read. He peered at me. 

“Pretty good starter, ain’t it, for a 
young feller?” 

“Say,” I said, “you got any idea how 
long it ordinarily takes ’em to notice 


you enough to write you a letter like 
that ?” 
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SwiFT, 

SKILLED, 
COURTEOUS 

SERVICE 


She is one of 100,000 operators 
in the Bell System—local oper- 
ators, special operators for the 
dial system, toll operators, in- 
formation operators and many 
others—all specialists in giving 
you efficient telephone service. 

The alert, friendly voice of 
the operator is familiar to all 
who use the telephone. 
Through the years it has come 
to mean more than a voice. It 
is the symbol of politeness and 
efficiency. 

The operators in the Bell 
System are carefully trained. 
But there is something more 
to it than training—a spirit of 
loyalty and of pride in render- 
ing an important service. This 
spirit is ever-present—it has 
brought especially high com- 
mendation in time of emer- 
gency. Truly the telephone 

=> operators have been 


\ 
< 


\ called ‘‘Weavers of 
\ J Speech.’’ 


4 
My, er 
SciateD 


BELL TELEPHONE SYSTEM 








There are 270,000 workers in the Bell System. 
The 100,000 operators can serve you as they 
do because of the specialized ability of 170,000 
other employees—installers, linemen, repair- 
men, construction crewa, engineers, commercial 
office workers and the many thousands engaged 
in research, manufacture and management. 









@ 
new Fx-Lax Radio Program. See local newspaper for station and time. 


as it Seems”’, 


When Nature forgets — remember Ex-Lax, 
The Original Chocolated Laxative 


He’d hide in closets and bite and yell 
"Strange 


When physics were ordered for Sammie Snell 
Tune in on 


But now that it’s Ex-Lax with chocolate flavor 





Ls 


OFFIC 


G 


ES AT 18 EAST 48th STREET 


Between Fifth and Madisor 
| Block from Radio City 


IMMEDIATE POSSESSION 





300 TO 4500 SQUARE FEET REDUCED RENTALS 





GRESHAM REALTY 
18 East 48th Street, N. Y. C. 


CA. eC. 
Telephone: W12-6200 



















“Economize Without ealinaes 
Comfort.’ 400 Outside Rooms, 400 
Bath Near shor theatres and 
Government Buildings ‘ entrally 
located on H &t llth to 12th 

N.W Write for free Pictorial 
Guide Map of the Nation’s Capital. 

H. H. Cummings, Mor 


“Zotel ANNAPOLIS 


Keeping abreast of the changing times 
has been responsible for the Gotham’s 
continued success. You will enjoy the 
smartly modern Ladies’ Cocktail Bar 
and quaint Alpine Grill—Switzerland | 
Outstanding values 
Rates from $4 


on the Avenue. 
in suites and rooms. 





Max A. Haering, Res. Mgr. 


i FIFTH AVE. at SSth ST.. NEW YORK 
4 ALM AT 


NN A Ni 


Answers to Last 
Month's Wit-Nits 


Trial Balance 


To find the true weight of an object 


on an off-center balance, multiply the 
two apparent weights together and find 
the square root of the result. In this 


case 8 times 18, which is 144, the square 


root of which is 12, the actual weight of 


the turkey 
Untold Wealth 
As Emily and Connie together had 
$1.34 more than Bobby, Bobby must 


have had 8 cents, which was a quarter 


ot Connie's wealth 


32 cents. TI 


. who must have had 


erefore, Emily had $1.10. 


Jewel Robbery 


Meet me on midnight for Canada. 
Drawing om B 214. Will have 
jewels. All will be safe when across 

=e 


The star is made of one continuous 
line. You may start at any point and 
race over the entire figure, back to the 
tarting point, without taking your pen- 
cil from the paper. Therefore, you may 
tart placing your seven coins from any 
point but your second coin must cover 
the point that your first coin started 
from. Suppose you start from 7 and go 
to 1, then your next move must be from 
$+ to 7, the next from 3 to 4, then 8 to 3, 
2to 8,5 to 2,6to 5 

For the Expert 

The larger bars weighed 39 pounds 

ind the smaller weighed 24. The 


weights of the seven packs, of seven bars 
each, were as follows: 
273, 258, 228, 213, 198, 183, 168. 
The first pack consisted of 7 large 


bars. The second, 6 large bars and one 
small. The third, 4 large bars and 3 
small. The fourth, 3 large bars and 4 
small. The fifth, 2 large bars and 5 
small. The sixth, one large bar and 6 
small. The seventh, seven small bars. 


Eighty dollars was paid for the trans- 
portation, and the pipe cost three dollars. 
Higher Learning 


Although the pieces appear to fit ex- 
actly, they actually do not.. There is an 


the diagonal which 
accounts for the difference. 


empty space along 
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For OCTOBER VACATIONS 


Follow the “Flame Trail” to 


GRAY ROCKS INN 


LAURENTIAN MOUNTAINS 


ST. JOVITE, QUE. 


(86 miles northwest of Montreal) 


@ AUTUMN is a most delightful Season 
in the Laurentian hills—long, sunny days 

cool, crispy nights. @ The woods, all in 
crimson, are a delight to the eye. @ GOLF, 
RIDING, TENNIS, HIKING, SAILING 
are all at their best. @ The Inn is steam- 
heated throughout with several cosy, open 
fireplaces. 





WE OUTFIT AND DIRECT HUNTING 





AND CANOE TRIPS 
Base for Canadian Airways Ltd.— 
Private Airport 
LOW FALL RATES NOW IN EFFECT 


OPEN THE YEAR ROUND 
Illustrated Booklet gladly furnished 
F. H. Wheeler, 
Managing Director 











Original «4 
Drawings 17 
from JUDGE ‘ 


hand 


original 


on several 


| ieee has 
hundred 
many of which can be purchased 


for as lit 


drawings, 


tle as one or two dollars. 


These 
wash, water 


include pen and _ ink, 


color, oil, pastel, 
charcoal and pencil sketches by 
well known American and foreign 


artists. 


All originals in this collection 
are suitable for framing, and are 
ideal for brightening up the fra- 
ternity house, covering that spot 
in the plaster, and putting new 
life in the home bar. 


Drawings will be sent C.O.D. 
to out-of-towners who write us 
the type of drawing preferred 
and the 
wanted. 


of originals 


number 























High Hat 

POON i y-songenciagre OH,OH SHE CRACKED ANOTHER HIGH ONE 

Noel Coward: | To be alone on a GIVE HER A DRINK OF DOLE HAWAIIAN 
| freighter full of brittle people does Noel Pi NEAPPLE a UICE . SINGERS USE 


worlds of good. 
The Lunts: To be alone in the Min- IT TO CLEAR THEIR PIPES. 

nesota woods with Noel talking brittlely 

of brittle people 1s too, too pleasing. 
Fred Perry: For relaxation he plays 


‘\ 
2 
7 -€ 
tennis. P ™, 


FE. Simms Campbell: Just give him a 





copy of Esquire and a tailor with im 
ination and Simms. neighs~ with 


), 


( lothe s] orse delight. 


° . ‘~) 
F. Scott Fitzgerald: Let him observe fi. 


some middle-aged members of the 
5 younger generation on the way to the 
nut house and he’s happy with a new ) 
plot for the Saturday Evening Post. ; 
William Randolph Hearst: When not 
scaring the Reds, he’s buying cathedrals 


} 





ere and there and shipping them to - 
San Simeon, the only absolute monarchy rn‘ i? 
in these United States. 

Constance Bennett: Ritzing the up- 
per, middle and lower classes. 

Harold Ross: Trving to look and act 
like a sophisticated New Yorker is his 
pleasure but never his realization. 

Walter Winchell: Gets fun out of 
being just plain, simple, unaffected, 

busy, squareshooting Walter Winchell 
‘ Tallulah Bankhead: Her delight’s to 
sit around in the drinks and the hair of 
intellectuals and make remarks such as 
“I’m as pure as the driven slush!” 








rg 


Ted Shane: His only joy is to 
around and outbeef the Chicago stock- 
yards. 


Ogden Nash: He likes to live in 
Baltimore 

Jed Harris: Sitting around with all 
the windows open and only a thin cov- 
ering of Mother Nature. 

Ben Hecht: Living like a Hearst in 
Nyack, N.Y. 

Charlie MacArthur: Taking the 
pledge in street Salvation Army drives 
pleases Cholly. 





Best Stensines Just What the Doctor Ordered! 


CCENT on Youth & Truckin’— If you find yourself feeling more and more out of sorts 
Duke Eliinston’s orchestra— If you bark at your family and shake your fist at cab drivers 


Brunswick. If small annoyances loom like large ones, and large ones look 
St. Louis Blues & Way Down Yon- absolutely insurmountable 
der in New Orleans—Ray Noble & or- 


chestra—V ictor You Need Judge! 


“Top Hat” records, 3 of them; Fred 








Astaire, singing and tap dancin And a brand new sense of humor. 

Astaire, singing < F lancing— oe ' 

eee | Just mail the prescription below—for a whole year's supply of 
And Then Some & China Seas—Paul | Vitamin L (Laughter), at a ridiculously low consultation fee. 

Whiteman’s orchestra—Victor. 2 eee gt ey meRen ter Ew ETE Ey 
Double Trouble & Why Stars Come Judge, 18 East 48th St., New York City, N. Y. (Room 400) 

Out at Night—Fox Trots—Victor. | Enclosed find $1.50 for a whole year’s subscription to Judge. | 
Two Together & Love and Kisses— | | 

Eddie Duchin—Fox Trots—Victor. | Name | 
Album—The new re-recording of ; 

Rimsky-Korsakov’s Scheherezade, done | 

EE y Addre 

in six double discs by Stokowski & his | oe 

Philadelphians—Victor. : | 

—Juses, Ie. Ee a State —~ | 








Advertisement 
donated by 
Judge 





“Thou shall not be afraid for the 


terror by night, nor for the arrow that 
flieth by day; nor for the pestilence that | 
walketh in darkness, nor for the destruc- 


tion that wasteth at noonday.” 


ERHAPS you know someone who is dying of cancer. 


Per- 


haps you know someone who is threatened with this “terror 


by night... this destruction that wasteth at noonday.” 


If so, 


you certainly will help fight cancer through the distribution to 
the public at large of the facts about cancer and its proper treat- 


ment. 


YOU CAN DO THIS—Bzxy from us today one dol- 
lar’s worth of the New York City Cancer Committee’s 
Labels. Your dollar is spent in carrying on our work. 


The labels, used on your packages, will inform others 


of this campaign. 


ANCER can often be cured 

when proper steps are tak- 
en in the early stages. A con- 
siderable part of cancer’s toll 
is due to public ignorance of 
the early signs and what phy- 
sicians, hospitals and clinics 
have to offer in the way of 
early diagnosis and prompt 
treatment. Help us to spread 
this vital information. Think 





c----- 
l 
| 
! 
| 
| 
| Highway.” 
| 
- 
. ‘ . | Name 
THIS COUPON 
will bring you 10 | Addre 
labels. Cut it out, \ 
sign, and mail it City 
today, with your | 
check ora $1 bill. I State 


of the patient who comes too 
late for treatment and who, 
had he been informed, might 
have been saved at an earlier 
time, and you will join hands 
with us today. 
a 


s& 


NOTE—If you live out-of-town, write 
for full information, free of charge, to 
the American Society for the Control 
of Cancer, 1250 Sixth Avenue, New 


York. 


NEW YORK CITY CANCER COMMITTEE 


150 East 83rd Street, New York 


For the $1 attached, send me 10 labels. Also send, 
without charge the new pamphlet, 


“On Health's 











Off to Buffaloes 


(Continued from page 21) 


“First-rate,” he replied. “First-rate. 
They fought like wildcats going in, 
but once the picture began, they were 
fine. I think it’s the fault of parents 
to let them see any pictures that give 
them bad ideas while their minds are 
in this formative stage.” 

“That’s right,” said Mrs. Cole. “You 
decide after this, will you, dear?” 

“Certainly,” said Mr. Cole. He felt 
very much the man. 


HREE evenings later, Hilda an- 
nounced a Mr. Gildersleeve. His 
business, he said, was personal, with 
the head of the house. “No, 
stay,” said Mr. Cole, as Mrs. 
rose. 
Mr. was large, red- 
faced and straight to the point. “Good 
evening. I am here on rather un- 
pleasant business, I am sorry to say.” 
sit down,” said Mr. Cole, 
wetting his lips. Mr. Gildersleeve placed 
his derby on the floor, pressed his finger- 
tips together. “It’s about the milkman 
this morning—poor chap,” he said. 
“Wife and three kids, you know. He'll 
be out for six weeks, at the very least, 
I’m afraid.” 
“What milkman?” 
“T don’t know 


you 
Cole 
“See what he wants, anyway.” 


Gildersleeve 


“Please 


said Mr. 
any milkman.” 

“His name is Muller,” said Mr. 
Gildersleeve, consulting a paper. 
“Charles Muller. He has a broken 
leg, and I—as attorney for the dairy— 
must ask you to stand his doctor's 
bills, and cover his salary for the time 
his incapacity lasts.” 

“Why?” asked Mrs. Cole, with an 
intuitive foreboding. 


Cole. 


“Because he fell into the hole your 
children dug for him just below your 
back steps,” said Mr. Gildersleeve. 
“They covered it with fibre packing 
boards, and sprinkled dirt and grass 
over it. Muller says you could no 
more see it than the man in the 
moon.” 

While Mr. Cole made out the check, 
Mr. Gildersleeve discoursed with Mrs. 
Cole, who hadn’t much heart for it. 
“You know,” he concluded, “I bet 
they got the idea from sneaking off 
and getting some grown-up half-wit 
to take ’em into one of these crazy wild 
animal movies. If I had any kids, 
myself, I wouldn’t even let ’em see 
‘The Little Colonel’ until they was 


twenty-one!” 


“You're dead right,” said Mr. Cole. 
“In fact, there’s only one ray of sun- 
shine in the whole unfortunate busi- 
ness.” 

“What's that?” asked Mr. 
sleeve, pocketing the check. 


Gilder- 


‘What Price 


“They might have seen 
Glory,’” sighed Mr. Cole. 
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Monthly. ‘‘So full of sus- 
pense and excitement... 
one cannot fail to find it 
remarkable.” ns 
HARRY HANSEN, Harper's. | *!*Y- 

LOUIS KRONENBERGER, 
k, useless | N.Y. Times. ‘It tells a story 


FREE- 


THE FORTY DAYS 
OF MUSA DAGH 


BY FRANZ WERFEL 





% & 


A RECENT NOVEL HAILED THE WORLD OVER 
AS ONE OF THE MASTERPIECES OF OUR TIME 





A 


An experiment to show you how often you 
miss books you promise yourself to read 


IGHT months ago the five judges of the 
Book-of-the-Month Club selected The 
Forty Days of Musa Dagh as the book- 
of-the-month. Over 50,000 of our more than 
100,000 members elected to take it. In ad- 
dition, within a few weeks, it became a 
national best-seller. The praise it received 
from critics all over the country was extraor- 
dinary. Without doubt you read about this 
book, heard it praised on all sides, and in 
all probability you said to yourself, ‘That 
isa book I surely want toread.”’ But did you 
ever read it? 

Time and time again Cis it not true?) you 
miss notable new books, like this one, which 
you are extremely anxious to read, but which 
you are obliged to confess to your friends 
you simply never “‘got around to.”’ 


This perpetual failure to “‘get around to”’ 
the new books you most want to read would 
ed to the Book- 
That is what we want to 


never b appen to you if you belong 
of-th .e-Month Club 
prove to you, and at the same time to dem- 
onstrate the many material advantages of 
joining—for instance, the very valuable 
**book-dividends”’ distributed, free, among 
members, close to $1,000,000 worth every 
year. 

By special arrangement with the publish- 
ers of The Forty Days of Musa Dagh, we have 
obtained the rights to give away up to 
10,000 copies of the book in this experiment. 
And what we here propose is this: 
mail the inquiry below, and a copy 


. 


~ FRANZ WERFEL 


of this great novel will immediately be put aside 
in your name, and held until we hear whether 
or not you care to join. In the meantime, a 
booklet will at once be sent to you outlining 
how the Club operates. 

Study this booklet at your leisure; have 
the members of your family do likewise; you 
may be surprised, for instance, to learn that 
belonging to the Club does not mean you 
have to pay any fixed sum each year; nor 
does it mean that you are obliged to take one 
book every month, twelve a year (you may 
take as few as four); nor are you obliged, 
willy-nilly, to take the specific book-of-the- 
month selected by the judges. You have 
complete freedom of choice at all times. 


Here is a very interesting fact; over 100,000 
families—composed of discerning but busy 
readers, like yourself—now get most of their 
books through the Book-of-the-Month Club; 
and of these tens of thousands of people not 
a single one was induced to join by a salesman; 
every one of them joined upon his own in- 
itiative, upon the recommendation of friends 
who were members, or after simply reading 
—as we ask you to do—the bare facts about 
the many ways in which membership in 
the Club benefits you as a book-reader and 
book-buyer. 


If you are interested, it is advisable not 
to delay in mailing the inquiry coupon, in 
view of the limitation of copies placed on 
us by the publisher in this experiment. 
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tragedy is indelibly im- 
pressed upon the memory.”’ 


no contemporary novel 








ws On one, 


A FEW TYPICAL COMMENTS 


JOHN CHAMBERLAIN, 
N. Y. Times. ‘“Once read, 
it will never be forgotten.”’ 

» 2 : HORACE GREGORY, N. Y. 
R. A - a “ > 
=. Off, ae ao Herald Tribune. ‘‘I know of 


where historical incident 
is given such complete re- 















¢ village of Armenia 
and child 
eights of the Moun it of 
s, and for forty days hold 
off che entire might of the Turk 
I Yr r story as told by 
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i BOOK-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB, Inc. 1 

OF THE CRITICS: 1 386 Fourtn Avenue, New York, N. Y. | 
. i | 

which it is almost one's 1 = send me without cost, a booklet out- : 
duty as an intelligent hu- : lining how the Book-of-the-Month Club operates. i 
man being to read. And g_ This request involves me in no obligation to subscril 4 
one’s duty here becomes §_ to your service. i 
one’s pleasure also."’ i ; 1 
1 DE: . OO .  5  oe an aeie Memes bake auiden . 

HENDRIK WILLEM VAN - 1 
LOON. ‘To me it is worth i pT TTR TTT TCR TEC LT. H 
everything that has ap- i 1 

: : City Strate . 

peared during the last two 1 Books shipped to C enadion members threagh Book-of-the-Month Club (Canada) Ltd. v 


years.” 








the way for @ven greater success at the 
Gotham. The, large suites popular the 


1s reasonabie as the sultes are attractive 


Max A. Haering, Res. Myr 


y FIFTH AV Geo: ST., NEW YORK 


GAG AND IDEA MAN 


Comic strip, radio, stage, screen, advertising. 
Address Dept. 413, JUDGE, 18 E. 48th Str., 
New York City. 





| | | | ’ World ities 


Nationa! history makes the 
background— modern per- 
fection in hotel life makes 
the foreground at 













Ne 
WILLARD HOTEL 
“The Residence of Presidents” 
Washington, D. C. 


H. P. SomeRviie, 
Managing Director 
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SAW 





Submitted by Benjamin Cox, Modesto, Calif. 


Horizontal 


t ve. 





start of 
Big Dick (two words). 
> P.D.Q.! 
mackerel! 


The a sermon. 

Come 

' 
crams 

In Grecian 
colonnade 

Under the weather. 

An onion’s side-kick 

What the last shall be in Brooklyn 

You'll find this in front of the Rialto 

This is very singular 

The fellow who doesn’t 

A crawfish’s uncle. 

A_ wedding-marcher. 


architecture overed 


agree with you. 


T . 

Vertical 
What the goose contributed t 
To make yourself at home. 
Decays 
A street in Paris 
Elephant’s Sanatariu 
On the up and up 
The skin she loves to touch. 
Overgrown jacket 
A little devil 
Image 
Goober feathers 
Long, long times. 
Fish eggs 


literature. 








1 Don't get into this. 
There's nothing but poison in this 
2 In 
25 Animation. 
27. What the Italians did tl t ‘ 
fought Ethiopia 
2 This'll get you if you don’t watch out 
There's a catch in this 
31 Not so good, 
Depend uy 
A cowboy’s pant 
4 An effluvium 
35. The sign of the times 
37. Scotch and 
The lawyer's girl friend. 
41. A box-office hit! 
43. These are us ly long erdue 








4° A king's superior 
48. Numskull’s Own Nemesis. (Init.) 





Rabbit gone ritzy 
4 An abbreviated boulevard. 
55. These give jail-birds a pain in the neck. 
56. Insect’s love-pat. 
7 Double O's 
58 A devil, if there ever was one. 
9 An old maid in low gear. 
6 The old oil 
61 The home plate. 
¢ Above 
64. <A chimney’s silver lining. 
66. Parking place for old tin cans. 
67. The front part of a frog. 
71. My goodness! 


Solution of Puzzle No. 340 
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OW AT LAST, 

Artie McGovern 

has made avail- 

able to everyone his re- 

markably af way to 

better health! His new 

book, “The Secret of 

tells how he has helped 

» keep in trim. Among the 

many nota bles who have followed his 

method are: Ruth, Al Smith, 

Walter Lippmann, John J. Raskob, Paul 
Whiteman, gy Dempsey, 








Babe 






ercises that you can do at home—without 
a penny’s worth of apparatus 

If you are worried about your health, 
weight, nerves—you owe it to yourself 
and your family to try the McGovern 
Method. It is sane, practical, successftul— 
endorsed by many of New York's lead- 
ing doctors and biggest business men. 


The Real Facts About 
Eating, Smoking, Drinking 


With the McGovern Method you don't 
have to quit smoking, give up cocktails 
juggle calories or worry 





Rube Goldberg, Gene Sara- 
zen, Frank Sulliy in, Johnny 


I irrell. 


JUST 


Do You Know: has nothing to sell you—n 


Why exercise that is pills 
RIGH 


about a whole alphabet of 
vitamins. Artie McGovern 


trick reducing salts, 
for 


Are You Worried About 
YOUR Health? 
Here, for the first time, is a 
0k that brings you the real, 
unvarnished truth about your 
body, your health, living 
mi It shows you the ONE 
safe way to lose weight (the 
way d wctors and athletes do). It 
tells how to eliminate nervous- 
ness and sleeplessness ; how to 
correct constipation without 
laxatives. It explains how to 
put on healthy pounds of solid 
flesh if you are underweight; 
how to tone-up your entire SYS- 
tem; how to build reserve 
strength and vitality to resist 
sickness, with simple, easy ex- 


some can SERIOUS- 
LY HARM others? 

What is best and sur- 
est way to have regu- 
lar, healthy elimina- 
tion? 

Why it's better to walk 
HOME from office at 
night than to walk 
DOWN in morning? 
That you CAN get 
too much fresh air 
and sunshine? 

That ‘‘night air’’ is 
just as healthful as 
air breathed in sun- 
shine? 


Why the ‘‘fresh air 
fiend” is a germ's 
best friend? 


How flat feet, fallen 
arches can usually be 
corrected by SIMPLE 
EXERCISES AT 
HOME? 

How little mistakes in 
posture can give you 
actual PHYSICAL 
DEFORMITIES? 


tonics or apparatus. His fa- 
mous Method is based upon 
sound, scientific principles: 
the result of 20 years’ expe- 
rience in planning physical 
culture programs tor people 
from all walks of life. Thou- 
sands paid $150.00 and more 
for the McGovern course 

—now so clearly de- 
scribed and illus- 
trated in this 
great new 


































BABE RUT H Says : 








Throug h this Method he 
tournaments in suecession. 
the National Open 











The McGovern Method 








“The McGovern System did 
impionship than any other course 
mmend it to anyone who wants to 
and enjoy himself while doing 


he +, ane 
What the McGovern the RIGHT one for 
Method Did for everyday man who 
Babe Ruth ious to regain his 
enthusiasm and vigor 
efove After 

Werght . e1 
* eck i's “th, | JOHNNY FARRELL Says: 
no led ‘ more to help me win the cl 
Wed (984 ? I might have tried. I rec 

pa ‘ i get _ into perfect physical trim 
Th gh : 23 it ie Wesel fet teen 
Calf 16% 1 


gained 17 lbs. in 6 weeks, won 5 
Then he defeated Bobby Jones in 


underweight, highly nervous 


31 
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ARTIE McGOVERN— 


Famous Trainer of Noted 
Men and Athietes— 


book, “The Secret of 
Keeping Fit.” It 
shows you exactly 
how to plan a pro- 
gram for yourseli— 
to improve your 
health, increase your 
vigor, get more en- 
joyment from life. 
And unless it makes 
a new person ot you 


within the short space 


f 30 days—unless 
you are sure that it is 
working wonders 
with your health and 
your body—it will 
not cost you a cent! 


¢/ 


Says 


- and He GUARANTEES 


to Make YOU “Feel Like a 
Million Dollars-in Less than 30Days 














ARTHUR McGOVERN 











SEND NO MONEY 


Try the 


This Double Guarantee! 


You need send no money 
} 


McGovern's new book, 
deposit with him only 
If, after five days 

the McGovern method 


at once. Or if, after 
clearly given in Mr, 
like a new person 


by actual 


money—NOW! 
Dept. 3710, 386 










SIMON and ScnustEn, | INC., Dept. 3710 
386 Fourth Ave., New York City 
rtie MeGo 


reading 
is 
you may return it and 


new-found ‘‘pep if 
RESULTS 
your boly—you may 
a full refund. Clip 


1 wit 
velow. When postman hands 
“The 


$2.00 


y 


rn 


nd privileges apply 


h the convenient cou 
you your copy of A 


Secret of Keeping F 


McGovern Method on 


pon 
rtie 


it, 


plus few cents postage 


you are not convinced 


just what you need and 
uur money will be refu 
applying for 30 days the princi 
MeGovern’s book, you don’t 
vibrant with glowing health 
you 
that it is working wonders for 
even then return the book 
and 
SIMON 


aren't thoroughly convi 


mail this 
and SCHUSTER, I 


‘eo new illustrated book The 
delivers I will pay $2, plus 
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1intiest Miss. 
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The Original Chocolated Laxative 


“No harsh cathartics for mine”, says she. 
When Nature forgets — remember Ex-Lax, 


But she takes Ex-Lax with pleasure and bliss 
It’s mild enough for the d 
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n and time. 
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Tune in on “Strange as it Seems"’, new Ex-Lax Radio Program. See local newspaper for stati 





JUDGE PAYS $10 


For each Crossword Puzzle accepted 


rom its readers. 





WANTED PO ORIGINAL 


for immediate consideration 











IN LOS ANGELES 


De PARK- 
WILSHIRE 


HOTEL APARTMENTS 


2424 WILSHIRE BLVD. 


AT WESTLAKE PARK 
= 
FROM $2.50 PER DAY 


FROM $60 PER MONTH 


M. M. M. Publishers, Dept. JM, Studie Bidg., Portland, Ore. 
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Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 343 
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Submitted by N. Clancy Bradt, Pensacola, Fla. 
s 15 Native of Hades 
" b 
Horizontal 17. A cut-up on the village green. 
Face 20 Stars like these big 
It's only rival. 22 A ranter . 
Things girls slip on. 26. Unrefined files. 
Dry 28. To sit again 
This is hot stuff 29 Equine females. 
A very catchy thing. 30. Sticks around for a long time 
A gold-digger 31. Members of the meeker sex 
There's one of these in every barber shop. 32 Shoulde r warmers 
Some 2 33 This is always composed 
An abbreviated saw-bones 34, What heroes show wher working at their 
Good _trade. 
Pickle bumps 35 South Sea Islands are built of thi 
The tooth, the whole tooth and nothing but 37. It’s necessary to do this if you ever expect 
the tooth to become a millionaire 
A Mississippi wharf 39. Even roses get stuck in these. 
The chief support of men-about-town (pl.), 41 Kind of tide (pl.). 
Takes the skin off 4 Weird 
The “Carry Me Back” State (abbr.). 46. A path. 
Somebody's motor. 4% Leans, as against the bar. 
Boxes. _ 2. Run into. 
The other guy 54 Pen holders. 
Those wide spaces. 2 A_ lot of soit soay 
Walloped 56 Washington's Valley. 
Yarn. 57 A blind date. 
To set again and again 58. This is something to be thankful for. 
The backbone of big business. 59 Window washers work on this. 
Distress signal. 60. The Army’s pet. 
Like 61. Her. 
What Communists do the first thing in the 63. A crackpot. ; : 
morning 65. a of these in your pants is embarrassing. 
He just keeps rolling along. 67. wo ens. — 
- ~ hand P 69. An abbreviated boulevard. 


Orderly wastebaskets. 
Fundamental. 

Meter workers. 

Myself. 

A big shiner. 
Pertaining to the moon. 
To tickle the strings. 
Chucked overboard. 


These are a big help in climbing the ladder 


of success, 
Hiram’s big still. 
A guy you'd like to shave. 
Smiles show these. 
The gadget that’s mightier than the sword. 


T . 

Vertical 
A Southerner’s best friend. 
Same as 14 horizontal. 
Feminine weapon. 
Hot Soup (Init). 
A highly fragrant oil 
Movie stars do their stuff on this, 
Women’s weakness. 
Shave-tail (abbr.) 
Hot under the collar. 
Cooking gadgets. 
fhat successful spies do. 
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1O years old 
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“Accumulating fine Scotch Whiskies 
grown mellow withthe years, we find our- 
selves today the poOssessors of one of the 
largest stocks in the hands of any one firm. 


“These facts account, in part at least, for 
the Consistency, Maturity and Quality 
of HIGHLAND QUEEN. They explain 
7, the notice on our label that HIGHLAND 
— QUEEN is not less than TEN YEARS OLD. 
They give the reason for our belief that 
= in HIGHLAND QUEEN we are market- 
| ing the finest Proprietary Whiskey, and 
the oldest, on the market today. 








ALL OVER 1O YEARS OLD 
“HIGHLAND QUEEN is on sale from 


China to Peru. It isa product of the Larg- 
est Independent Distillers in Scotland.” 
From a full page advertisement of Macdonald & Muir, Dis- 
tillers, |g aboapryye The Iilustesecd “eat News, The B LE N D ED 
Sphere, The Field, and other magazines during May, 1935 Pr SCOTCH WHISKY ~~ 
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CARL HUBBELL says: 


Camels never get my 
@= wind or ruffle my nerves.” 


o 
. 


: | i ' 
\ ahd 


LOU GEHRIG 
“Camels never interfere 


says: 


with my ‘fighting trim.” 


JAMES (“RIP”) COL- 
LINS says: “Camels 
never affect my wind.” 


So Nts / YOU CAN SMOKE 


| PICKED CAMELS LONG AGO. 
THEY ARE MILDER, WITH A 

FLAVOR THAT SETS THEM APART. 
NO MATTER HOW MANY | SMOKE, 
THEY NEVER IRRITATE MY THROAT 


_ 
rl 


Housewife— Mrs. Charles F. Ryder 
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Some of the famous 
athletes who approve of 
Camel’s mildness 


BASEBALL 

Dizzy Dean 
Melvin Ort 
Harold Schumacher 


Carl Hubbell 
TENNIS 


Ellsworth Vines, Jr.; George 
_M. Lott, Jr.; William T. Til- 


den, 2nd; Bruce Barnes 


GOLF 
Craig W ood 
Tommy Armour Denny Shute 
Willie Macfarlane 
Helen Hicks 


TRACK AND FIELD 
Jim Bausch 


SWIMMING 
Helene Madison Susan Vilas 
Josephine McKim 
Stubby Kruger 


DIVING 
Harold (“Dutch") Smith 
Pete Desjardins Sam Howard 
Georgia Coleman 


Lou Gehrig 
Jimmy Collins 


Gene Sarazen 


Leo Sexton 


Camels are made from finer, 
MORE EXPENSIVE 
TOBACCOS—Turkish 

& Domestic—thanany 
other popular brand. 
(Signed) 

R. J. Reynolds 

Tobacco Company 


Winston-Salem 
North Carolina 





© 1935 
R. J. Reynolds 
Teb. Co. 


“Let's have a Camel,” says Mel Ort (right), heavy- 
hitting Giant outfielder, to his team mate, Harold 


Schumacher, ace pitcher. Mel says: “I smoke all I 


want, yet keep in good condition. Camels are so 


mild, they never get my wind or bother my nerves.” 
And Hal adds: “To my mind that settles it! Camel 
is the cigarette with real mildness.” 


In baseball, and in all other strenuous sports, 
leading athletes cite the fact that Camels @¥e mild. 


They say you can smoke Camels freely and keep fit. 
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IT'S NICE WHEN TIRED TO 
| LIGHT A CAMEL AND FEEL 
| HOW QUICKLY EXHAUSTION 
| SLIPS AWAY. 1 GETA 
| ‘LIFT’ WITH A CAMEL 


~ 


4A . 
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Business Girl— Florence Young 


ALL YOU WANT 


ae 


KEEPING FIT 1S JUST AS 
IMPORTANT TO ME AS TO 
STAR ATHLETES. CAMELS 
ARE MILD — NEVER 
JANGLE MY NERVES! 


Business Executive—F.W. Watson 





